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Steamboats and Rivers: A Song Book 

compiled by Hoyle Osborne 

Here are 181 songs about steamboats, the great rivers, and towns and states along the rivers. The songs 
are grouped by time periods and/or musical genres. 

This collection results from my several seasons as an entertainer on the steamboats Delta Queen and 
Mississippi Queen, which cruised mainly on the Mississippi and Ohio Rivers. 


Especially with songs created before the Civil Rights movement, one will find many words in the lyrics 
that we now regard as disrepectful of African Americans. Although it is possible in some scholarly 
and/or historical settings to use the original lyrics, it is generally better to “clean up” the lyrics for 
contemporary presentation. These lead sheets use the modernized lyrics for the most part, but singers 
should certainly make any further changes they feel necessary. 

This book will keep growing as I find and notate more songs. 


About the editor: 

Born, raised, graduated high school in Austin, Texas. I played trombone in school bands, took piano 
lessons, and was engaged with the folk music scene. When I was sixteen, I had a year of lessons with 
composer John Barnes Chance, who gave me a free-wheeling introduction to music theory and 
composition. 

I have been been partner in life and music with singer, songwriter, guitarist, Jane Voss, since 1976. 
We’ve played concerts and folk festivals across the country. We’ve recorded a dozen albums and been 
featured on several public radio shows heard nationally. 

You can catch a quick glimpse of me, and a slightly longer bit of my piano music under Harrison Ford, 
in Cowboys & Aliens (saloon scene near the end). 



Notes about the lead sheets: 


Songs have been set in keys that are relatively comfortable for alto and baritone voices, and that are 
relatively easy to play on guitar and string band instruments. 

Especially on songs taken from old sheet music, the lead sheets sometimes include distinctive 
instrumental fills, counter-melodies, and bass lines. These are mostly presented in smaller notes, with 
stems going in opposite direction from melody notes. These lines are rarely essential, but they can add 
nice touches to a performance arrangement. 

Many of the songs from the ragtime years and the jazz age have two main sections — an opening Verse 
plus the Chorus. The choruses are the important part. The verses are optional. Verses can be sung 
right at the beginning of an arrangement or after the first time through the chorus. Instrumental breaks 
are most often based on the chorus. 

There are some places where chords are given in the form C/G. That means that the basic chord is C, 
but the preferred bass note is G. That information can be useful to bass and keyboard players. 

Some songs include the “half-diminished seventh” chord, indicated by the symbol 07. This the more 
correct way to indicate the chord which often appears in sheet music as “minor with a sixth” (m6). 
F#07 has the same four notes (F#-A-C-E) as Am6, so one can simplify a half-diminished chord by 
playing the minor chord based on the note a minor third up from the root of the half-diminished chord. 
The main difference is that the half-diminished-seventh uses the correct bass note as the name of the 
chord. The half-diminished-seventh occurs naturally in the major scale as the four note chord built on 
the seventh step of the scale (in C, that would the chord built on B - B-D-F-A). 

Recordings of most of these songs can be found at YouTube and other sites. There is a very large 
collection of recordings from the first half of the 20 th century located at the Internet Archive, called “78 
RPMs and Cylinder Recordings” [https://archive.org/details/78rpm]. The best site for scans of original 
sheet music of songs published before 1924 is the Sheet Music Consortium of the UCLA Library 
[ http://digital2.library.ucla.edU/sheetmusic/l . 
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Alabama Jubilee 


Original key: C 

See original music at Indiana University and University of Colorado websites 


music by George L. Cobb • lyrics by Jack Yellen • 1915 
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Come this way,_ 

Let’s be - gin,_ 
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don’t de - lay,_ bet - ter hut - ry, hon - ey dear, or you’ll be miss - in’ 

it’s a sin_ to be miss - in’ all this syn - co - pat - ed mu - sic! 
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Mu - sic sweet,_ rag - time treat,_ goes right to your head and trick-les to your feet,_ 

Oh, you Jane,_ once a - gain,_ give your legs some ex - er - cise to that re - train.. 
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It’s a re - mind - er, a mem - o - ry find 
Boy, that’s what makes me so dream-y and takes 
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Aunt Vir - gin - ia, who is past eigh - ty - three,_ 
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Shout-in’: “Pm full_of pep, watch your step, watch_your step,” One leg-ged Joe,_dan - cin’ 

Am E7 Am A7 




: j~3 ' J~J 


X 




4 


i tit 

roun’ on his toe,_ threw" a - way his crutch-es, hoi - lered “Let ’er go,”_ Oh, hon-ey, 
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hail, hail, the gang’s all here for an Al-a - bam - a Ju - bi - lee.. 
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sheet music key: C 


All Aboard for Dixie Land 

music by George L. Cobb • words by Jack Yellen • 1913 



U 


I’m all ex - cit-ed, 

A E + 


I’m so de - light - ed, Feel-in’ like_ a clown ’cause I’m Dix - ie boun’. 

A E+ A 


8=^ 




£ 1 J J 


5 


f 

There ain’t no mis-tak - in’, 

B7 


the boat that I’m talc 


jf • • • 

:ak - in’ Sails ri^ht 1» tfie It 


land that’s ne’er for - sak-en! 

E E7A C#7 



4 


That’s the side-wheel - er, my home-sick-ness heal 

l^ R7 


er, Just hear that steam-boat spiel-er cry!_ 

B7 


*8^4 




5 






$ 




* 


* 


Get your 


Dix - ie!_ 




All a - board the boat for Dix - ie, 

E7 


DLx - ie!_ 




f 


5 


m 


m 


* 


tick - ets here for Dix - ie! Hear those big en 


pyfa m j 


gines a - pray - in’ to start, 

CS7 FH7 

E 


JH J’J. W P 




n n 

ev - ’ry - bod - y’s go - in’ To Dix - ie,_ send my 

047 F447' Bm/D GI47/DI4 B17 R7^ 




And the whis - ties blow-in’, 

Bm 


* 


i 




^5 




$ 






* 


4 


u 


mail to me in Dix-ie! Good-bye! 

A 047 07(1,5) Fl4m F + 


So long! 

A Fl4m B7 

-r—— 


Fare - well, this time for - ev - er! 

B07 E_ _ E7 

i—4 












Oh, joy! 


n i i- 


Feel that boat a - rock-in’, Oh, boy! see the peo - pie flock-in’, 

B7 __ E7 


m 


t i i i- 




iT J )f j T 


x ^ x 

Hear that band a - play-in’, what’s that whis-tie say-in’ 




All a-board for Dix-ie Land!. 
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Are You from Dixie? 


music by George L. Cobb • lyrics by Jack Yellen • 1915 


p 




E 


¥ 


E 


m 


E 


¥ 


Hel - lo there, stran - ger, how do you do?_ 

It was a - way_ back in eigh - ty - nine,_ 

D7 


There’s some - thing I’d_ like to 

I crossed the old_ Ma - son 


E 




5 


* 

Don’t be sur - prised_ 

Gee! but I’ve yearned,. 

D7 






1 


say to you,_ 

Dix - on Line,_ 

A 7 


you’re rec - og - nized, 
longed to re - turn_ 


n H i /] j~i 




£ 


¥ 


~a 


I’m no de - tec_tive but I’ve just sur - mised 

To all the good_ old pals I left be - hin d. 


You’re from the place_where I 

My home is ’way_down in 














s-”- 

AH 

±=± 

- 

p - 

J—* 

J-3-^ 




—• - 

p - 


& J 3 


long to be,_ 

A1 - a-bam’_ 


4 


h 




Your smil-ing face_seems to say to me,_ 

On a plan-ta_tion near Bir-ming-ham,_ 

A7 D7 


You’re from my 
And one thing’s 


£ 






£ 


* 

my sun - ny home - land, 
I’m sure - ly flirt - in’ 

G 


own land, 
cer - tain, 




Tell me 
With those 

c 


can it be?_ 

south - bound trains.. 

G 


m 




E 




W | r r ' r r 


m 


Are you from Dix - ie? 

D + 


I said, from Dix - ie! 


Where the fields of 


¥ 




cot - ton 

A7 


: E 




beck-on to me_I’m glad to see ya, 








tell me, how be ya 

G 


And the friends I’m 


1 


m «n 


I 






long-ing to see?_ 

c, 


4 




If you’re from Al-a-bam-a, Ten-nes-see, or Car 

G D+ G 


0 - 


E 


¥ 


¥ 


line. 


Hi 


An - y place be - low the Ma - son Dix - on Lme, 

C Cf7 G D7 




$ 






Then you’re from Dix - ie, 

G 


m 


p 


± 


Hur - ray for Dix - ie! 


’Cause I’m from Dix - ie, 


took 
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At the Mississippi Cabaret 


sheet music key: 

y'1 

3 


-vj-V 


m 

usic by 

Albert Gumble • 

\Vor 

ds by A. 

Seymour Brown • 

1915 


— 

9 - 

J 1 

-J— 

•*- 

& - 

J J #i*L 

4 


- 

6 


I came to town_just to take in the sights,_ I heard a-bout_all the mu-sic and lights,_ 

Most ev- ’ry-one_ in die town will be there,_ Down on the lev - ee you’ll no-tice the mayor,_ 


D 7 


£ 


EmI A 7 _ __ L D 7 

j pHi i i dn m i ^y =^= 






I’ve seen each_ca - fe, ev - ’ry cab 

See him dance_ a-round, act-ing like. 


a - ret, I want to tell_you I’m dis - ap - point - ed. 

a clown, He’s six - ty- two_but he looks much young-er. 


s 




! U P dJ JjJbflJ' l J 


m 




dfc 


Take it from me, d own in old Ten-nes-see,_ 

Whis-tles a - blow - in’, the boats in the stream,. 

A 7 D 


m 


£ 


For what you’ve been pay - ing, why, we get it free!_ 

They keep it go - ing ’til they’re out of steam_ 

B 7 Em A 7 D 7 


P 


% 


$ 


T 




re 


P 


Just come a - long_ and see, fol - low the crowd_with me, Down to the lev 

It’s like a ju - bi - lee, that’s where I want_ to be, 

u G E 7 A 7 

1= 


ee at night. 


ft 






/I m 






p 


You’ll see them dan - cing to ban-jos ring - ing, You’ll see them pran - cing and hear them sing - ing, 

D 7 . . G EmI A 7 


& M mTjj i a h 


4 


Get o-ver, Sal! Get o-ver, Sal! Go get your ba 

G E 7 A 7 




by doll, just show your gal_the lev-ee. 

A07 


J* r i 




j j ' ttjn jiJtj J t J 

tak - ing. You’ll have to laugh_ ’til your sides are 

B>7 G_D 7 G 


With the new dan 




ces, a chance they’re 

c 

=5 


m 


s 


9 9 


Most an - y night,_it’s a won-der-ful sight_At the Mis-sis-sip-pi cab-a - ret.. 
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Beale Street Blues 


# 




G7 

^0- 


3 TIMES 

E°7 E^°7 




W.C. Handy • 1917 

D7 G 

m 


it# 


II 


e 


£ 


HZ? 


WT 






H 


r Jvrr Jvi'v; h-n 


i± 






m 


t 






^ Fve seen the lights_ of_ 

The sev - en won - ders of 


g a y 


t 


Broad 
theworld I’ve 

G 


way,_ 

seen,. 


f 




7’ S' 


^ H 


:"5 


p r r 



And man - y 

-ft- h' «• 

are 

the pla - 

D7 

ces I 

have 

been, 







Take 

mv 

-H 

m -^r 



G 


D7 


G 

k \ 

0 

0 

-4r— 



^ 

-i — 



o— Hf- 

0~i - 

W 

0 - 

0 - 

-—0 

'tt* ff 

0 — 

HI 

•j l 

Pra 

r 

- do, 


- J 

I’ve 

-m 1 -*— 

gam - bled 

— m - 

on 

w 

the 

r 4 

Bourse: 

*• 

0 

• 

Z- r 

W 

r-r—I 

r 

r ^ 


ad - 


vice, folks, 


* 


and see_ 


Beale Street first. 


m 


§ 




C G 


D A7 D D+ 






You’ll see pret - ty browns in beau - ti - fill gowns, you’ll see tail - or mades_ and_ hand-me-downs, You’ll 

If Beale Street could talk,_ if Beale Street could talk, mar-ried men would have to take their beds and walk, Ex - 

G G7 Q—-1—| E°7 Eb°7 G___ D7 G 

J 




i 










jg 


meet hon-est men and pick-pock - ets skilled, you’ll find that bus -’ness nev-er clos-es till some - bod - y gets_ lulled. 

cept one or two_ who nev - er drink booze,_ and the blind man on the cor-ner who_ sings the Beale Street Blues. 

C G7 C 


¥ 




5 


5 


E 




Td rath - er 
Coin’ to the 


be here, 
riv-er,_ 


than an - y place I 
may - be, bve and 

c 


o 

know,. 

bye,— 


Fd rath - er 
Coin’ to the 

Ctt°7 




-7- 

-k-^-;- 

y- — 


f J H 

et 

- \—L - 

—r j h 

• o 

-Z j? 


4 


be here, 
riv - er,_ 

Dm 


than an - y 
and there’s a 

G7 


place 

rea 


I 

son 


know,. 

why,_ 


It’s goin’ to 
Be - cause the 









9 


take the 

ser - geant 

for 

to 

make 

me 

g°— 

riv - er’s 

wet, 

and 

Beale Street’s 

done 

gone 

dry. 
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Beautiful Ohio 

music by Mary Earl • lyrics by Ballard MacDonald • 1918 


* Am 

ft m m 



Dm 

m ii 



E7 

— J 


^ \ \ 

9. 

- 

4^ 

M. 

cL 

• il* 


K 


Long long a - go, 


some-one I know 


had a lit - tie red ca 



noe, 

Dm 


in it room for on - ly two. 

E7 


Love found its start 

Am G7 




* * M' f 


then in my heart, 


and like a flow - er 


grew. 





in the sky. 


Seem-ing in a par - a-dise of love di - vine, 








m 


Dream - ing of a pair of eyes that looked in mine, 

Dm G7 


Beau-ti-ful O - hi - o, in 


mm 










dreams a-gain I see 


Vi-sions of what used to be. 


Old-Time Songs Arranged for Stringed Instruments 
Hoyle Osborne • www.hoyleosborne.com • mail@hoyleosborne.com 

























































































































































































sheet music key: G 

dt D 


By the Watermelon Vine 

(Lindy Lou) 

Ftt7 Bm 



Thomas S. Allen • 1904 

D A7 


0 ^ iS 


Ia 



4 


Oh, oh,_ 

D 


my Lin - dy Lou._ 

A7 


As I sit a - t hin k - ing when my 


1 


i J > i ¥ § 


w 




f 


day’s work is through, 

A7 


1 t hin k of you, for you’re my Lin - dy Lou,_ 

D E7 A 7 


¥ 


1 J j 3 * J 




i i J’ J g 


P33| 


And you’ll al - ways find me when I’ve noth-ing to do, 

* „ D Ft!7 Bm D E7 


Sing-ing the same old song. 

A 7 D 














J 

MD a 

a 


a 

a 


* 


# 



1 

9 m 


4 


Lin - dy, Lin - dy, sweet as 

D FB7 Bm D E7 


the sug - ar cane,_ 

A7 


a —a 


ra 




mme. 


Lin 

D 


dy, 


Lin - dy, 

A7 


say you’ll be 

D 


A7 




£ 


£ 


£ 


m u 


m u 


When the moon is 

D7 


a - shin - ing, then my heart _ is 

B7 E7 A7 


pin 

D 


mg, 


m 


=£ 




if 


Meet me, pret - ty Lin - dy, by_ the wat - er - mel 


on vme. 
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Camp Meeting Shore 


sheet music key: E-flat 

c 


music by William Owens • words by Broughton Tall • 1913 

G7 


I* 7 Hi§!P§ /~j j 7 i m j 


3-- 


Hur-ry to_ that steam-boat pier, sail - ing time_ is draw-ing near, Come on, peo - 



run - ning right_ since six - ty-three, Wheels churn - ing, a-turn - ing, an - xious for to 

G ___ G°7 G7 B^7 Dm B^7 G7 








r 


g°- 


Here is Dea - con Jones, there is Ra - zor Bones, by that cab - in door. 



—-“H- 

m 9 it J 



m 

3 J J' J ^ * 

m »• m 0 9 

•-- -n- 


v — 



Hear that shove-off bell, hear those deck hands yell for that God - ly shore. 

* G7 _ ~ C 


J'. a l i' 


m 


p 






Oh,_ 


£ 


moon - beams are play-ing, a - stray-ing, 

G7 Bh7 Dm Bh7 G] 


Oh, 


1 r; i G ^ 


folks are a 

Ftt°7 G 






* 




sway ing, 

, c 


a - pray - mg. 




Can’t you hear old Dea - con Jones 

G7 


say - mg, 






p 


“Come, you_ sin-ners, come, you_ sin-ners”? Oh,_ ban-jos a - tun-ing, a croon-ing, 

C _ ___ , A 7 




p 




p 


m 


$ 


Oh, 

Dm 


soon I’ll be spoon-ing, 


i J ± i n 


a - moon-ing, 

c 


For where my Car 1 

1 


lin - a’s sure to be, 

c 


p 






P 




that’s where I’m goin’ to be, At that old camp meet - ing shore.. 
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Down Among the Sugar Cane 

sheet music key A-flat written by Avery & Hart • composed by Cecil Mack & Chris Smith • 1908 



f 


B7 E7 


3 


1 


Jisjun* 

Oh, oh, my! Lives Miss Su-si-an-a, she’s the sweet-est girl I knows, Oh, oh, 

A7 C7/B^ Em/B A7/CH D A7 C7/B^ Em/B A7/C8 


i 






r 1 ' r ‘ r 

ver’mongst the sug-arcane,— To her home I go just at the 

B7 E7 E07/B1- A7 


4 


7 

my! 

D 


When my work is o 


I 


1 




^ J ^ i F" 

bend of the lane,_ ’Neath her cab-in win-dow I am sing-ing this re-frain, Oh, oh, my! 

E7 A7 D 


X 


w w 


^ $ 


f 


h\\ A l J J) J 






* 


X 


A7 


7*rrT-Frrp 

Can’t you see_ the night am fall - ing, Whip - poor - will_ am sing - ing low? 

E7 A 7 D Ftt7/Ctt Bm E7 A7 


J J JJJ J J O § 


i 


T 


Don’t you hear_ the crick - ets call - ing, Call - ing you_ 

E7 A 7 D 


k j ; J T 


and me to go? 

G B FH7/E 








I 


f 1 


C!LT 


Su - sie, don’t— you keep me wait - ing, If you do,_ ’twill cause me pain. 


The 
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Down Around the River 

(At the Dixie Jubilee) 

sheet music key: C music by Melville Morris • words by Jack Yellen • 1919 



Put some pink - y pow-der on your nose,_ Fix your-self_up like a blush - ing rose_ 

Shake your feet_there, gal, it’s get-tin’ late,_ This is no_time for to lies - i - tate_ 



Hon-ey, come_with me to that Ju - bi - lee, Tick - ets cost_ a dime, the ward-robe’s free_The 

I can feel_them blues way down in_my shoes, When the mu - sic calls, I can’t re - fuse_Just 



hear that jazz_rnel-o - dy,_Oh, hon’, it’s call - in’ you and me_ 



Down a-round the riv-er, down a-round the riv-er, Hear those ban-jos, they’ll make your heart a- quiv-er. 



Lis - ten to those mu - si - cal feet,_ Hear them trot-tin’ a-round the bales of cot-ton. 

There’s old A1 - ex - an - der him - self_ hi the mid - die he plays a nast - y fid - die, 



Come on, gal,_ let’s join the mer - ry - malt - in’. Dog-gone, gal!_ I see your shoul-ders shak-in’. 

I de - chare!_there goes the par-son’s daugh-ter, Look - y there!_she’s with a Pull-man por-ter. 



Come on, let ’em shiv - er, down a - round the riv- er At the Dix - ie Ju - bi - lee_ 


What a time he’ll give her 
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Down by the Old Mill Stream 


Tell Taylor • 1910 


sheet music key: G 


A7 


to 


P 


Tl yt 




A7 


£ 


T^rrrrf'^ ,JI J J '^rtf f ^ ^ ? 

My dar - ling, I am dream - mg of die days gone by When you and I were 

D " E7 A7 D A7 


$ 1 J. J 




m 


m 


m 


w 


T 


rz 



tmni 


4 


sweet -Leans be - neath the sum - liter sky; Your hair has turned to sil - ver, me 

G7 FH7 B7 E7 A7 


E 


1 




m 


1: 


- J * f£»- 

*f rf r* 

gold has fad-ed, too; ^ 


j n 1 ^ ^ 

w- S3 W- •, THii]*- 


tt* # tflff 

But still 1 will re - mem - ber where I first 


i r rr 

met you_ 




- 

—— 

A 7/E 

A7 

fa $1 k =F 


a- 


—— 

• -}- 

g j—^ 

Down by 

the 

old 

min 

- i 

stream 

— ^ J 

where I 


t 


Film 




m 


i r ¥ 


"St 


first 

G B7 Em 


met 


r 

A7 


you,_ 


With your eyes 


of 




% 


* 


f 


J A J 1 d- 1 


blue,_ 

A 7/E 


dressed in 

A7 


g in g 


k r *r 




too,_ 

F 147/A H Bm 


It was there 


f 




W 
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Down in Dear Old New Orleans 


sheet music key: D minor & B-flat music b Y Conrad & Whidden • words by Joe Young • 1912 


p a,,.. n 1 r-1 n , ^-T" 1 1 --, 


n 7a rrw w aw* | p 

nn r 

rs -r 

— 1 - R —--— — J .—J J. 

JTJ. J J 

J Jl 


Hear that whis-tle a-blow - ing, now I laiow that we’re go - ing, We’ve just start-ed,_yes, we’ve de- 




¥ 






P 


* 


J J 


^ 

part-ed_Why, we’re leav-ing the pier!_ I say, we’re steam-ing from New_ York Bay, That’s 

C#7 Ft* GZ_ C G 




m 




m 


why I feel so 

Em AZ D7J 


~32- 


m- 


1 1 Hi "h ,rf n 


If we get there on 

G Em A 


time,. 






I’ll be might-y hap-py, If we’re not there on time,_ why, I’ll feel might-y bad,’Cause we’ll 

C G Em_ _ A7Bm7 C°7A7 D7 


¥ 


* 


i 


mmm 




j i j fea 




sure have some time_’way down in Lou’-si - an-a, Here’s what makes them all feel glad_ 

u G _ C G D7 

= 8 = 




zjj ' j r y 


i~' i n m 


— o — 

Dane 


4 


ing in the moon - light_ on a bright night, a sum - mef s night in June, Where 

A7 D D7 










lov 


ers all are hum - min’_ and strum - min’ ban - jos to that DLx - ie tune, And 

C G 




e 


S=f 






soon_ 


you’ll find them danc - ing_ 

B7 E7 


and pranc - ing ’round the bales of cot - to, hi the 

AZ— D7 G 


m 


m 




r r t p 1 r ^ 


eve - nin’ by the moon - light. 


down in dear old New Or 


leans.. 
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Down on the Levee 


sheet music key: C 

^tt l 


music by George L. Cobb • words by Jack Yellen • 1912 

A+ D_ ^ A Att°7 




5 






5 


i’ i n 




4 


*4 


Whereyou a - go - in’, oh! where you a - go - in’? Way down to the lev - ee, hon’, down to the lev - ee, hon’. 
Hel - lo! there’s Man - dy, Sam John-son’sMan - dy, All dressedin her Sun - dayclothes,dressedinherSun - day clothes. 

E7 AF7 E7 A F#rr\ B7^ E7 


kM 




i 




5 


5 




Ain’t you a-com - in’, a - com-in’ with me?_ 
Sam - ray’s a-corn - in’ home on the big boat,_ 



ft: 


Don’t say “may 
There’ll be lots_ 

A+ D 


be”, ’cause don’t you see,__Therdl be some 
_ of fun, and a wed - din’ trip ’Way 


; ^ 




£ 


} ^ J i 


£ 


good old time lov - in’, some good old time lov - in’,_ Just like old rna - ma did, just like old nta - ma did 

down on the riv - er, the big flow-in’ riv - er. So ev -’ry-one come_a-long, ev -’ry-one come_ a-long, 

B7 _ _ _ E C#m F#7 B7 E E7 



m 





Back in the old - en times, back in the old - en times, Come on, my beau 
Bring ’long your bags of rice, bring ’long your bags of rice, Sing - in’ a hon 

a , b; 


ti - fill kid_ 

ey-moon song. 




I Hi <H m M 




wm 


Down on the lev - ee, I’m go-in’, my hon - ey, Where ev - ’ry-one’s hap - py, and lov-in’ is free,_Where the 



4 


*4 


Hear them a-hum - min’, the ban-j os a-strum - min’, Oh! I want to go,_hon-ey, I want to go,_And hear the 

D/F# B45,/F A F#7 B7 E7 




0 l ib* II 


6 


a ' ? J p 




Down on the lev 


sweet. 


sweet 


mel - o - dies flow. 


ee 


for 


me.. 
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sheet music key: B-flat 


Down on the Levee 

(All Day Long the Roustabouts Singing) 




G7 G°7 G 


Shelton Brooks • 1914 

D7 


3E 




J J 


J ^ 


a 


^ sf * ^ 

If you ev-er go to Mo-bile, I’ll tell you what to do, Go down to thelev-ee, go down to the lev-ee, That’s the 
That’swhere ev-’ry-bod-y’s hap -py ’cause boat’s a-com-in’in, Way down on the lev-ee, way down on the lev-ee, Come a- 

G7G°7 G A7 Cm D7 G 


J. J T 


g 




m ! i > r 


i 


* 


on - ly place to go when you’re feel - ing blue,_ 

long, my lit - tie hon - ey, fun’ll soon be - gin,_ 

G7G°7 G 


Down on the lev 


ee. 


a 


j. j 


D7 




* 


¥ 






#5 




* 


Ev - ’ry day seems just like a hoi - i - day, way down on the lev-ee, way down on thelev-ee, 

Nev - er had much mon - ey, but lots of fun, 

G7G°7 G A7 Cm D7 G 


i 


£ 






£ 


3=5 








4 


Ev - ’ry - bod - y’s al - ways 
Com - in’ down the gang - plank 

w G7 C 

1= 


g 


feel - ing gay,— 

on the run, 

Ctt°7 G 

m 


Down on the lev - ee. 






FH7 


£ 




All day Ion! 


0. 


the roust - a-bouts sing - ing,_ 


While they wheel a - way the 



1 —1 — 



L— — -h* K 

f J J 


P j-- 


CJ. 

7 


Ft 

rr^ 


cot 


ton,. 


no mat - ter how heav 


They 


^ I f J 

v — a 


, 1 

(ff .=* J =- 

J J tt«Ly=» 

r J r J ^ 

ft J 


keep on sing - ing just the same, this 

G B7 E7 




g 


place is known in the Hall of 

A 7 D7 


Fame, Old 

G 


4 








Mo 


bile, Al 


bam’, down on 


the 


lev 


ee. 
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Floatin’ Down to Cotton Town 


sheet music key: C 

G 


* u G B7 D7 

| 1 n 7 ^ i m 


music by F. Henri Klickmann • lyric by Jack Frost • 1919 

Bm7 Bl>°7 D7 B^°7 




£ 


f 




I just dropped in to see you all and say_ 


-Hm -n 


—|t -r- 



i—r 

-K-trn 

§ J J H 



6 

■^=m = 

— j » j 

* J * » 

3 J J —1 


4 


leave to - day, 

A7 


I’m on my wayy 




j ’m i n 


D7 


£ 


I’m go - in’ back to sun - ny Dix - ie - land, 

G Bm7 Bb°7 


£ 




whv , 


D7 


why 1 came to shake you by the hand_ 

B^°7 D7 D+ G 


The min-ute when 1 cross that 

B^7 D Dfl 0 7 


m 


■± 






j 


£ 




V - #' 


DLx-ie Line,_ No more I’ll pine_ won’t that be fine?_ Mis-ter Cap - tain, don’t fail_ 

A 7 D Dtt°7 A 7 A07/Ek D7 


4 - w J p 


nnt.j. i j j i j j i j 




p 


rrrcj iff U 


me, just hut - ry and sail_ me To that gal of mme. 

G F°7 A 7 D 


mm 


mm 


*h n i n n 


* 




Float - in’ down, 


m j 


my hon - ey, float - in’ 

E°7 


down,_ 


i 


Float - in’ on the riv - er down to 

E E 7(i,5) A 7 






i 


1 

Cot - ton Town;_ Just hear that whis - tie toot! toot! toot - in’ a - way, 

D G 

— 1 


t 

And those Mrs all 

F°7 A7 

mm 


m 


3 


y 


4 


sing - in’, ban - jos ring-in’ till the break of day. Hon - ey lamb,_ my lit-tie hon - ey lamb, 

DZ Qf7 Em G7 C C°7 C E^7 


4 


3 J~i n i n M 




E 




P 




I’ll come back to you and A1 - a 

G G7 E7 A 7 


bam’,_ While fields of sug - ar cane seem to 

A®7/Et D7 G 





5 


IS 




% 


wel - come me a 


gain, Float - in’ down to Cot - ton 
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Town.. 
























































































































































































































































































Floating Down the River 


sheet music key: F 



Dtt°7 A7 D Df7 A7 



Choo! choo! choo! Come on, Sue, 


music by James White • words by Roger Lewis • 1913 

D A 7 E7 A 7 



Here comes that old - side - wheel - er down the riv - er. 


D Dtf°7 A7 D Df7 A7 E7 A7 


-tft -h- 

—1—r 

-H 

—1-F 






h n i — 11 

/L fl 


I 

I ^ 

s ■■ 


> 




• 

_ 

firN n m 

o 

m 


\ 

. UT 


f 







- 


d 

«L 


9 ft — 

l# q # 


•— : — 






Choo! choo! choo! Come on, do, A good time for me and you_ Now the boat_is stop-pin’, 



see the gang - plank drop-pin’, Hear the mu - sic pop-pin’, all the deck_ hands hop-pin’, 


E7 A B7 E7 A7 


P in -- 
















!s=i 





















(fly tt 


_ 






iLm 











_ 

Tr J 

- m. —- 9 

* 

'—d 

- a. —- 9 

• —• 


a 

ti 1 " 


tr-u 


Beau - ti - ful night - time, this is the right_ time, Come with me. 


D C7B7 _ E7 


-n- 




——r i —— 1 —n- 

1 

1 

—f w b # 1 

* * * 


>i J J ^ 


Float-in’ down the riv - er, float - in’ down the riv - er, hi the eve-nin’ by the bright moon - light, 


A7 E7 C°7 A7 


j ' j jp 1 a 




D A 7 B°7 D 


m 


* 


+■ 




These are good times that are 

C7 B7 


ne’er for - got - ten, When the shores are snow - y 


fa 


^""• 1 r 






P 




ft 


white with cot - ton. To the ban - jos strum - min’ we will all be hum - min’, Hon - ey, 


E7 


J i hJ. i J J i 


f r w 


* : • 


-ft 

let me take you by the hand._ 


I’m go - in’, 


I’m go - in’. 


Float-in’ 


B7 E7 A7 D 



V JT1— 






— 


f=N= 






m r — 

down the riv 

r ^.r_ 9 \>9 

- er, float-in’ c 

• • 

own th 

- 9 

z rh 

/ 

t3 

er 

^ J 

’Cause it’s 

J ti* 1 

moon-light noi 

— d— 

v in 

fa» 

Dix - ie 

d 

- la 

w- 

nd._ 
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Hear That Steamboat Whistle Blowing 


sheet music key: E-flat 

c 


4 


music by Win. Rietzel • words by Leo Olevson • 1913 

F_ __ Fm 




£ 




$ 


i 


Hear that steam-boat whis - tie blow-ing, blow-ing, Talc - ing me to Ten - nes 



There for years I’ve longed to 


be.. 




Ban - jos and the old plan 

E7 C 


£ 


£ 


w 


ta - tion. 


itap 


ta - tion, Witli the ones so dear to me.. 

C7 F.AT7 ft- D7 


to 


G7 


Gee, it’s 


^3= 


PP 


good to be 

c 


go - ing, go - ing, Back to dear old Ten - nes 


see.. 


* 


2 


Fm 


A 





D7 


G7 


x- 


-t-— 


V — 



ti J 0 J 

h 

— o — 

-K"- 

-d — 

*3 * * * 

Hon - ey - suck - les 

climb - ing all a - 

m 

round the 

door. 

It 

Balm - y 

night, 


C7 


F A7 Dm 









4 


G7 


f 


i 


Back to 


Ten 


nes 


see.. 
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I’ve Been Floating Down the Old Green River 

words by Bert Kalmar • music by Joe Cooper • 1915 


£ 


D D°7 A 7 


D°7 A 7 


B^7 


v- 


H— 







X 


X 




* 


f 

Half past four,_ 

Dan - tty’s frau_ 


Dan Me Graw_ 
raised a row,_ 


Came sneak-ing to his 

Said “I’ll go home to 


a r;— k— l 


. k n 



T 



& - 

\‘j ] j 

*=m = 

J * 

_ 




wif - ey’s door,_ 

moth-er now,”_ 

Em7 


She’d been wait - ing up all 

Dan - ny said, “That’s some i 

A7 D D°7 A 7 


night, Wait-ing for him 

dea, Bet - ter than bring- 

D D°7 A7 


.^ 7 i I j j j i j 


1 =^ 

_to go to bed_ 

- ing Moth-er here.”_ 

D7 






Dan - ny smiled. 
At the door,. 


like a child,, 
there she saw_ 


Em7 


E7 


3 A. 


^=5 


s 


£ 


* 


i 


But his wif - ey grew ver - y wild,_ 

Her pa and_ ma and sev-’ral more,_ 

Att°7 E7 


“Where have you been_ all night 

Dad was ex - plain - ing when 

A7 


a 


ih 


m 




long,” she cried,, 

he came in 


And this is what Dan 

_ Tell - ing ma where. 


ny re - plied:, 
he had been:. 



out there a - lone,_ wish-ing that I was home,_ 

tied to the mast_ while the schoon-ers went past,_ 

Gm 


$ 


fe 


1 


r~n i t j u 


The ship got wrecked widt the 

D A 7 




cap - tain and crew,_ 

D 


- tti 

And there was on - ly one thing left to do,_ So I 

,C7 , BZ E7 A7 D 




I 


¥ 


w 


4 


had "to drink the old Green Riv-er dry to get back 
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home to you.. 

































































































































































































































































(Back Home Again in) Indiana 


music by James F. Hanley • lyrics by Ballard MacDonald • 1917 


sheet music key: G 


D G D G Gm D 


h u 







M g H 11 S ^ 









_ 





) 





ff 

*n L 


S. 





# 









* 

V 

7 •• 

A 














9 



9 w 


I have al - ways been a wand-’rer, o - ver land and sea, 

Fan - cy paints on mem-’ry’s can - vas scenes that we hold dear, 


D G_D E7 E 0 7 A 7 


-jHk rn- 





H- 


-=-k- 



-c ,- 



- 9 

- 9 - 



r h 




•r J 1 J 

9 






H-* * 


—^ 

-—J 


Yet a moon-beam on the wat - er casts a spell o’er me_A 

We re - call them in days af - ter, clear - ly they ap - pear,_ And 


Em C°7/E Em A7 D F°7 Em7 A7 


Sth 






— 



1 h 

(ft w » 

- 9 






r^r - 






a J S 

- 




- & 

L - 9 

9 


L ~9 

9 

9 

- 3 -- 


vis - ion fair I see,_ a - gain 1 seem to be:_ 

of - ten - times I see_ a scene that’s dear to me. 


D B7 





E7 




Back home 


a - 


gam¬ 


in In - di - an - a. 


A 7 D D7 



and it seems that I can see_ The gleam - ing 


D°7 D 


E7 


A7 


J ~3 * j 


IZZ 


* 




can - die-light still shin - ing bright through the syc - a-mores for me._ 


The new - mown 



D B7 Bm B°7 D A7 D 


o a, — 




- 


"ii a 





3 



. 


■ -T 




try ti i 








-j 








VAV 9* 9• 


» 9 ~ 

• 



_ 



9 ^ 

w 9 



ft 9 ™* 

dream a-bout the moon - light on th 

. . 

t Wa - bash, then I lor 

; 9 • — 

g for my hi - di 

-an - a home. 
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Jazzin’ the Cotton Town Blues 


sheet music key: F / B-flat music b >' Han T ° lsen * words b 7 Ro S er Lew,s * 1917 

D B7 E7 



n 

-r* 5 !-^— 

r- —— 

ri r 

1-r—i—--- 




~ jE iE a 

i 9 ^ i 








v i n 

w w — - 

^ 9 - 

9 


9 

9 w L — 1 

There’s a jazz band in Mis - sis 

A7 

-sip-pi keep-in’ the rev - ’k 

r——< 

rs dip-py, My, how the) 

r cry, how 

■ 

W - 

they 

y t+u- 






— 

/L fl 


m W 9 ■» J 


9 

E 

_ 

(fTy ft 

m 7 rn * 

r 9 9 

m 9 r 


r 9 9 


J 1 K * 

1 

9 



moan 

D 

h Vi - 

When they put on 

A+ D A+ [ 

1-J L — 

die jazz notes heav - y, e 

D E 

\— 

ich night down 

J 

r -- 

J 

on 

—i 

the lev - ee, 

J ffu 








T fl 



A 1 


J 



f A ft 



m ii 

) 7 L 






v 17 g a ^ 

# ! 

^7 r w nm m 

R 9 — 

— 


They 

A 

A H i 

tr-tr' 

re in a class of their 

Ftt7 

own. For the co 

- net, trom 

Bm C7 

bone, and the 

A7 

L 

y Hu 


--- 


—n- 

^ n 


f r 

V _J_LL_u_U 


i' ^ 

1 

rM ft #' 




U9 W Wm IT* 

r 

9 / 


vm; 

1 


n " --- 9 _ R 9 _If 



J 

j 

clar 

D 

ft 14_— 

- i - 

net_ 

Play the 

kind_ of 

B 

blues you 

7 

i i 

won’t for 

E7 A 7 

i 

get. 

D 

1 

9 ~ 

When the 

jf tru i — 

—r 

— n 



h Ltf 

T fl # 


It J J 1 

1 

J 

H T 

r<^ th 


r W 9 J 

# l 9 9 . 9 9 # 

a 

a 




V 







folks from t 

ft u_i 

ie ole 

1 —J 

plan - ta - tion con 

G 

1—|—i 

ie for a cel 

B7 

r——i■—i 

e - bra-tion 

c 

1 « 

full of joy. 

G 


h»^ 










| V 


1 1 

A 






TfN 1 


9 9 m 9 p 

9 - 9 

& « 





f 



9 

~ 9 - -' 

9 ~ 9 9 < 

v — 




Jus 

c 

rt w 

t see 

them 

i 

tod - dl - in’ on,_ 

G 

wob - bl - in’ on,_ Hat 

E7 

z- in’ a big_ j 

A7 D 

u- hi - lee. 

7 



znzz , n 





- 


9—LL^W V ^ ■ ■ 



w 

F w -l 

rm 




T 9 r rWm 

o r 9 r 

) 

9 9 

Vtv^u 



— 9 m 9 

i R 9 _J 

A 

1 

/ 


—w 

Old folks anc 

G 

young. 

_Mrs dan-cing, fel- 

B7 

1— - jm 

ows and gals 

c 

a-pran-cing, 

l 

Full of gl 

ee. Oh, hon - 

B D7 

ey ba - by! 

v tt 

— 






/L v J J 








• 9 9 9 

r 9 m 








9 m 


9 9 9 J 

a 

# 



«r 

New notes that sigh, 

G E7 

f\ u 

n 

_ blue notes that 

C Am7 

i 

cry,_ Make 

G 

you wear out. 

_your dan-cing 

E\>7 

shoes. 

And there is 

Jf ft 





- 1 1 


9V. 



J ^9 9 

.J 











r 

vl* & 

¥t ^ 


n ^ 

J 

*5 

some 

G 

joy on the lev - ee, boy, When An - dy’s band_ in Dix - ie 

D7 G _ G7 E7 A 7 D7 

- land 

( 

Is 

w m \ 1 1 ^ 

---- 

ii 

-- 



n. " ra u i ^ 


~J u 1 

• 9 9 9 ^^L _ 9 9 

^ 



[fry h- ii 

w r r w um r 

- ^ w a m r m 





J L 

J 11 =E 



U l 

J 




jazz-in’ the Cot - ton Town, jazz-in’ the Cot - ton Town, Is jazz-in’ the Cot - ton Town Blues_ 
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Kentucky Babe 


music by Adam Geibcl • lyrics by Ricahrd Henry Buck • 1896 



A Fttm A 


Fttm A 


A Fttm A 


Fttm E7 




r 1 AQ j 1 1 1 i 

-*• ♦ -m 


It 


3>S • 








Fttm 


Fttm 


J | J. J J. =; 




E7 




#- 9 ' -# 




Skeet - ers am a - hum - min’ on the hon-ey-suck - le vine, 
Dad - d^s in the cane - brake with his lit - tie dog and gun, 

Bm Gfi°_ B Gtt° 


sleep, Ken-mck-y 

B B7 


7 

babe, 




± 


m 


m 


9f- - 9 - 9 


- - - - - w -- - - -P,-- 

Sand - man am a - com - in’ to this lit - de child of mine, sleep, Ken-tuck-y 
Pos - sum for your break-fast when your sleep-in’ time is done, 


V 

babe, 


0 U 






-a- 













— 

c. 

f 

- —— - 

fej= J -- 











- G 















m 


Sil-Vry moon am shin-in’ in the hea-vens up a - bove, bob-o-link am pin-in’ for his lit - de la-dy love, 
Bo-gie man ’ll catch ya sure, un - less you close your eyes, wait-in’ just out-side the door to take you by sur-prise, 

E Dm7 E Dm7 E B7 E7_&+ 


X 


X 






9 - 9 -" - 9 



You is might - y luck - y, 
Best be keep - in’ sha - dy, 

^ 


babe of old Ken - tuck - y, 
lit - de pre - cious la - dy, 

A 


close your eyes in sleep. 


o' 


4 




Fly 

E7 


way, 


fly a-way, Ken-tuck - y babe, fly a-way to rest, 


X 




4 


M 


Fly a - way, 

F ^-A, 


lay your lit - de dar - lin’ head on your ma - ma’s breast, 

F A, A/E E A/E E7 A 




-o- 



Mm_ 

*, A 


Mm_ 


1 


D 

—O- 


Close your eyes in 

\ . 


sleep. _ 




• U cJ U 1 U L/ LJ LJ I Li }J \ u ' b 


4 




it 


AJ. 
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Lazy Mississippi 



A7 


Gm/Bk 


JT jJ J. ^ 


£ 


- 

up - on it gleam, 
wind’s plain - tive call, 

B07 A/E 


Lit - tie dan - ring stars 
Then there sounds the night 

D/A Ftt7/Att Bm 


Drift - ing on its cur - rent 
And I start a - dream - ing 

D#07 E7 A 7 










± 




once 

of 




a gam 
my home 

D A+ 


I ride, 
a - gain, 


£ 


j i n 


Home - ward bound on mem - ’r^s tide, 

hi my heart ’twill e’er re - main. 

D _ A 7 D 




m 


wm 




Roll on, la - zy Mis - sis-sip - pi, 

G Gm/Bt D/A FS07/C B7 




£ 


Flow - ing to the deep blue sea, And take me 

E7 A 7 5 


£ 


J ♦ 3 P 






back to the long a-go, 


D7 




And the dear old days I once used to know. When I 

B7 __ E7A7 


U *• i 


^ ^ ^' 1 JP 




heard the ban-jos ring - ing, and hap - py folks a-sing-ing, A lit - tie ba-by at my mam-my’s knee, Oh! won’t you 


t 


« D A : 

h J 


m 


^ j 


m 


A7 


" " # J ] j. * 

to the land of mem - o - ry. 


RoH 


on. 


la - zy Mis - sis - sip - pi, 
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Levee Lou 


sheet music key: A-flat 

i 


music by Gus Edwards • words by Edward Madden • 1912 






£ 


i Js 


m 


o' 




Yu* 


Lev - ee Lou,_ 
Where’s your ma?_ 


where are you?_ 
Where’s your pa?_ 


#ti 


Hon-ey, don’t you tell me I’m for-got-ten_ 

I get such a creep - y kind of feel-ing, 

G6 


£ 


I 


£ 


1 




p 


I’m out here,_ 
If they see 


wait - mg near,_ 
you with me,_ 

Dmaj7 


jj- j 

W --fp p , 


Hid - ing right 
They’ll be chas 

A7 


be-hind 
ing me 


the bales 
forchick 




of cot - ton_ 

en steal-ing_ 

D 






4 


Moon is bright^ 
There’s one hope,_ 


lov - ing night, 
we’ll e - lope,_ 

D A7 


* 






Down the stream, the ban-jos come a - ring-in’. 
Cud - die up, my hon-ey, don’t you shiv-er._ 

D7 D + 




cjf mm i 




EE£ 


P 


IE 


Don’t you tease, 

We can float 


come out, please, 
in my boat,_ 


Can’t you hear me on my knees a - sing - in’? 

While the moon is shin - ing on the riv - er. 


4 


tl J J —hJ 






A7 


r #r r b r t 


Lev - ee Lou,_ 


4* $ $ r h 7 


when the south - ern moon is dream - ing,_ 

G D7 


-j mmm 


I sit and 

D + 


1 




5 


it 


P 


dream of you_ 


On the Mis - sis-sip - pi shore while can - die - lights are gleam - ing. 


Hi j j— rJ ri o 

r #r r 'T > 


i 


A7 


r f r t t 

Sigh - ing, too!_ 

A7 


4 


Like a steam - boat when it’s steam - ing.. 

D7 D+ G 


Oh, how I 


m 


p 


want you, want you, want you my Lev - ee 


Lou.. 
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Loading Up the Mandy Lee 



D°7 


music by Henry I. Marshall - lyrics by Stanley Murphy - 1915 

A7 


n 








1 ^ p 




p • 

All feel - in’ gay, 

Stick in his hand,. 

A A°7 


See that great big crowd down on the 

See old Ma - jor Jeff - er - son, the 


lev - ee to - day.L 
big lead - er man,_ 

Dm 


J l i/ ! 


¥ 


m 


' J- r J- ^ J ^ J 


count - in’ their pay_Good ship Man - dy Lee is load - ed up with cot - ton, 

lead - in’ the band;_ Hon - ey, when you hear him play “The Mem - phis Blues,” You 

E7 A 7 Ftt Ftt7 Bm F87 Bm 










£ 


* 


* 


All the gals are dressed up in their Sun - day best,. 

Miss Ma - ri - a John - son’s goin’ to ball the jack,. 

A E7 




t 


Corn and sug - ar cane._ 

sure will shake your shoes.. 

E7 


$ 


1 gl J # 


$ 


£ 


za. 


Cal - i - cos, 
She’ll show you 


4 


red,_ white and blue_ 

all_ some - tiling new_ 

Fttm Af7 " E7 


to 


Ev - ’ry - bod - y’s dan - cin’ 

Think of all the spoon - in’ when you’re 

E07 A 7 


A7 


£ 




m 

— 1 — m — 

- m - 

— 1 -#- 

- m - 

- 1 - 

you 

hear 

them 

call 

- in’ 

you? 

the 

time 

for 

me 

and 

you! 


Dix - ie 
com - in’ 


tune,_ 

back,. 







— —— n~ 



h 1 J? 

4=^ 


J J'' 

6 

K * J' 1 —L 

6 

^ J 



m m m 



Come on down,. 


come on down,_ 

Bm7 E7 


Goin’ to be a ju-bi-lee in Nat-chez town.. 

A7 



Hon-ey, dear,_ can’t you hear. 




Miss Ma-lin-da at the win-dow, call-in’ out to Miss Clo-rin-da, 

G FH 


£ 




£ 


* 


J' 1 J~ vA J 5 J 


:zz 


X 


“Come on to. 

B7 


the bar - be - cue”?. 

E7 




1 # 

’Cause that’s where ev - ’ry - bod - y’s gon - na be,. 

A7 




m 


E7 A7 


Dan - cin’ with your hon - ey, pock - ets full of 




D D°7 




D 



D°7 D 


mon - ey, Af - ter load - ing up the Man - dy 

h 


Em7 


A7 


£ 


Lee.. 


Lee.. 
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Louisiana 


sheet music key: F 

0 - D 

Jf nu 




hi" j 


music by Oliver G. Wallace • lyric by Arthur Freed • 1920 

FBm7 F°7 A7/E A7 A7/E 


m 


m 




Each time I hear a rob - in 
Down in an old moss - cov - ered 


sing 

cot 


mg, 

tage, 


I pic - ture 
That’s where I 


fields of 
al - ways 


0 L 1- 





_ r m in 

—K-^^-- 


c<t> ^ 4— 

- m - 

d- 

d 

-*— 

» t» # * o - 

d 


su 

long 


gar 

to 


cane._ 
be_ 


Lou - is - i - an - a, land of 

There is no pal - ace could re 



sun 

place 

r 


shine, 

it, 


I long to be there once 
For it is home sweet home 

D7 


a 

to 


gain. 

me._ 


J : 


mm 


i 




T3L 


Lou 


an 


Mem 


ry 


of the 


Gm 


A7 




o 

old 

D 


o' 




en 

B7 


ways.. 


My 


old 


E7 


mm 


A7 




izz 




4 


sweet 

D 


heart, 




hi those good old bare - foot days.. 

D7 G 


J \ \ 








zz 


Blue 


skies 

Gm D 


and 


blue 


eyes, 

Em/G 


That 


all I 


Gf7 


J l i 


¥ 


~~o - 

seem 


to 


see.. 


D/A 


B7 


E7 


mm 


Lou - is 

A7 


mm 




I 


izz 


~o~r- 

me.. 


an 


can hear your mes - sage to 
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Louisiana Lou 


sheet music key: F 


Leslie Stuart • 1894 


Bm D Bm A7 D Bm A7 




I love a gal, s’pose she loves me, too, An - y - how she say she do,_she say she do. 

D Bm____ F87 Bm Film C#7 _FHm 


We call her Lou, since that gal was bom Down Lou’ - si - an - a ’mong the su - gar and the com. 

Bitl- Em B7 Em A7_ D A7 D A7 


how I love you true! 


’deed I do, I do!_ 

E7 A7 A+ 



And ev - ’ry night when the moon ant shine, I sing this lit-tie gal this lit - tie song of mine:_ 

, IL D D°7 A7 D 


Lou, Lou, I love you, I love you, that’s true. Don’t cry, don’t sigh, you’ll see mein the mom-in’! 

D°7 D_ G _ D Bm D 


Dream, dream, dream of me, and I’ll dream of you, My Lou’ - si-an - a, Lou’ - si-an - a, Lou’ - si-an - a Lou. 

BmDBmA7 D BmA7 D 


D D°7 D. 



Lou, Lou, I love you, I love you, that’s true. Don’t cry, don’t sigh, you’ll see me in the mom - in’! 

D°7 D_G _ D Bm D 


Dream, dream, dream of me, and I’ll dream of you, My Lou’- si-an - a, Lou’- si-an - a, Lou’-si-an-a Lou._ 

A 7 D AZ_ D 


Old-Time Songs Arranged for Stringed Instruments 
Hoyle Osborne • www.hoyleosborne.com • mail@hoyleosborne.com 


Meet Me in St. Louis, Louis 




£ 


music by Kerry Mills • Words by Andrew B. Sterling • 1904 

n.mi n 




p 






>. * 

He hung up his coat and his 

D#°7 A Ftt7(t>5)E/B 


*4 


When Lou - is came home to the flat, 

5 


£ 


J > j ' j i 


p 


a- 

hat,_ 

B7 


t 

He gazed all a - round, but no wif - ey he found, So he said, “Where can 

E7 a n n n p 




m 


i 


£ 


± 




p 




m 


t 


Flos - sie be at?”. 


*4 


m 


£ 


A note on the ta - ble he spied,. 

D Bm F87 Bm 


£ 


He 

F7 






p 


* 


12L 


* 


4 


4*4 


read it just once, then he cried. 

A/E , Dtt°7 A Ftt7(i>5) E 




It ran, “Lou - is, dear, it’s too 

B7 E7 


J- L 




slow for me here, So I thin k I will go for a ride!"_ 

D ■ 


£ 


£ 


E7 


P 


& 


m 




*4 


Meet me in St. Lou - is, Lou - is, Meet me at the fair,. 

A B7 E7 


£ 


G87 




r ' r r i r 




Don’t tell me 

Ctt7 


the lights are shin - ing an 

FS7 B7 


£ 


y - place but there,. 

E7 


We will 


Ee 


P 


P 




~3Z 




4 


u 


dance the Hooch - ee Kooch-ee,. 

A 


£ 


I will be your toots - ie woots-ie, If you will 

B7 E7 


i 


1 i J > 


P 




P 


meet me in St. Lou - is, Lou - is, Meet me at the fair.. 
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The Memphis Blues 


W.C. Handy • 1912 



that’s where the peo - pie smile, smile on you all_ the while, Hos - pi - tal - i - ty, 

just lilte a moun - tain stream, rip - pling on_ it seemed, Then it slow - ly died 


-9 *-=---i—- 





--- 



--- 





0 m 


1 1 — 






vl /1 

* 

m 


3 3 #3 i- 

## 

tti a 

3 3 #3 iL 

#_# 

'ih#^ 

d 


they were good to me, I could - n’t spend a dime, and had the grand - est time, 

with a gen - tie sigh, soft as the breeze that whines high in the sum - mer pines, 




take a mil - lion les - sons till I learn how to play,_ Be - cause I 



dan - cers gent - ly swayed, all them fel - lows played 

seem to hear_ it yet, simp - ly can’t_ for - get 
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dfc 








G7 


m 


fid - dler there that al-ways slick-ens his hair, and folk he sure do pull somehow. 

C _ G 


E-- fjrrjr P 

"bow. 1 1 a And when the 



big bas - soon 


sec - onds to the from-bone’s 




ttf f #r F 

, —r— _ ■ -- 1 haunt-inn re-frain is like a del - ta sor - row Conn, 1 I I a _Here comes the 

cho - ly strain, that ev-er 6 




=# 


$ 


3 


7 j 


£ 




ver - y part_ that wraps its spell a - round my 

DZ C I 07 G 


heart, 


“j WJi 


it 


LXO to CODA 


j j j j i j-^ BB : ii 




i 


sets me wild- 


J S 


hear that lov - in’ tune a 


the Mem - phis B lue s. _ 


’ I 
gatn,_ 


Jt It h H II 

— t.- fcr= 


— -5-fcr^ 


= f=3^ : 

-—-v u 

—ft- .. ^ 

n k > j 




' 

=7^5^= 

r tt«> 

j tjj y »3 

*« i 

> 


CODA 






















































































































































































































































































































































Mississippi Splash 


sheet music key: B-flat 

dfc G 



music by Jerome Shay • words by Dave Green • 1911 

C G 


£ 


* 




’Way down where the Mis - sis-sip - pi Riv-er flows hear those ban - jos ring-ing, 

Bh°7 D A7 D7 


4 


m 










On the old plan-ta - tion, now they have a dance that starts the coup-les swing-ing.. 


It’s 




- 9 *- h 


r 

4 =^ 

J- $ J- #J J 

-^-#--•- 4. -- # c . 

j- ^ 


4 


t 


not a two - step, but a new step, don’t you know? And it’s none of that rag - gy trash, All the 

FH Bm Ftt Bm A7 A®7 D7 


folks are a - danc - ing and their eyes are pranc - ing to that Mis - sis - sip - pi Splash. 


f -J^ 

■ 

| r r K. 1 | A7 , r - r F^- 

—^ 7 ——\— 

§ g J— V - 



j- # ^ 


Glance at me,_ 


4 


D7 




my ba- by, dance with me,_ 

G 


my hon-ey, 


f 


& 








4 


Bounce me down the hill just like a rub-ber ball,. 

E7 


p" J J -^r r pg 


_Come and catch me quick-ly, dear, be-fore I fall.. 

A 7 ___ A07 


J^n i r j J J 




IK 

Gone in - sane,. 


Be - cause your 


dfc 



_ to keep still seems in vain, 

G°7 A 7(^5)_ G__ __G°7 A7 (t 5)_ B7 Em 




Q__ __,G"7 A7 (k 5j_ 

n j j j gs 


K # fl 
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The Mississippi Stoker 


sheet music key: G Earle C. Jones • 1907 



I’m a 

stole - er 

on 

the 

riv - er pack 

- et called 

the 

Nan - 

cy 

Lee, 

And 

I’m 

Once my 

broth - er 

threw 

a 

pole - er deck 

in - to 

the 

kit - 

chen 

fire, 

’Cause 

I 

I was 

on the 

La - 

dy 

Liz - zie when 

she beat 

the 

Kan - 

ka 

kee, 

But 

they 

Oh, my 

dad - dy 

was 

a 

“whal - er” with 

a club 

or 

bug - 

gy 

whip, 

And 

my 

$ *=n Gz ~ > 

-3= 

mm ■ 

G Gtf°7 D7 

G 




c 


=^=i 

^ 

— 

Us 

m* 

^ J- J J 

j. i ^ 


9 wh~ 

J 

— 

9 



just a - bout the hard-est guy you’ll find in Ten-nes-see. In my young - er days I used to want to 

said that he was cheat-ing and he was an aw - fill liar, But I grabbed ’em out and stamped ’em till I 

nev-er would have done it if it had-n’t been for me. When her boil - ers up and bust - ed, and the 


sis - ter wore a 

0 a -- 5 

sail - or 

B] 

hat up - on her wed - ding trip. My old ma - ma knew that I would be a 

l _, Em _ GZ. _ C , Em D7 __ G 

Jr tt 1 1 

1 

1 





m 9 J J 

w urn ~ m r ^ 

urn 


9 • m 0 


1 

La?- ' - [—— L 



sail up - on a ship, But I nev - er got no fur - ther than the mud - dy Mis - sis - sip’, 

had the blaze in check. That is why I’m called “the boy who stood up - on the burn - ing deck”. 

La - dy Liz - zie sunk. Cap - tain John - son, he was on the dock, and I was on a drunk, 

sail - or first of all, Just be - cause my hair was “wa - vy” and I nev - er feared a squall. 




= 




All my peo - pie lilted the wat - er, but they 

Oh, I used to fish for floun - ders and I 

When the Lou - is - ville was burn - ing with her 

Oh, my Un - cle Dud - ley had a yacht he 


$ a n—^—|—^ D | 

^ , g ^ , a ^ i—i °j 


□ 

r ^ r m \ i i ^ 

m 9 m J 9 

^ • 9 



LJ ^ LJ * ' ' ——--— 


took it “on the side”, And my Un - cle Hez - e - ki - alt used to go up - on a “tide”. Once he 

sold them, you can bet, All the peo - pie lilted to buy of me, be - cause I sold ’em “net”. I could 

nose a - gainst the bank, I_ held her till the pas - sen- gers had walked a - cross the plank. Then they 

called “The Spot - ted Pup”, And the dog - fish used to bark at it when sail - ing for the cup, But the 



went in - to a tav-em just to get a strong ci - gar, And un - load-ed for - ty schoon-ers that were 

al - ways catch the suck-ers that were swim-ming ’round the stern, ’Cause I’d wig-gle like Fa - ti - ma and they 

pinned a med - al on my chest, and, gol - ly! how it hurt, For they nev - er seemed to no - tice drat I 

cup be nev-er lift - ed and the rea - son’s might - y clear: It was just be - cause dtey all for-got to 



stand 

ing 

on 

the 

bar. 

thought 

I 

was 

a 

worm. 

had 

n’t 

on 

a 

shirt. 

fih 

it 

up 

with 

beer. 
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“Hush-a-bye, Ma Baby” 

The Missouri Waltz 


music by John Valentine Eppel • lyrics by J.R. Shannon • 1914 




A7 


i 


m 




* 


* 


* 


-p 

by, slum - ber time 
by, go to sleep 


Hush - a - bye, ma ba 
Hush - a - by, ma ba 

A7 D 


is com - m soon, 
on Mam - ray’s knee, 


Rest yo’ head up ■ 
Jour - hey bade to 


ftb i—.. 

„ —. 

-- 


u h j. 




—1- 

- V 

- -1— 

-K— 

J — 






6 

-m- 

^^ 

- m — 

J J. 


on 

ma breast 

while 

Mam 

my sings 

a 

mne, 

The 

sand - man 

is 

call - in’ 

where 

Dix 

A* D 

ie - land, 

in 

dreams 

a' - gain 

E7 

with 

me, 

It 

seems like 

yo’ 

A7 

Mam - my 

was 


f 


f 


^^3 


shad - ows are 
there once a 


fall - in', 
gain,- 


While the soft breez - es sigh, 

And the old folks were strum 


as in days long gone by. 

min’ that same old re - frain: 




A7 




m 






* 


Way 

Way 

A7 


down in Mis - sou - ri, where I heard 

down in Mis - sou - ri, where I learned 


this mel - o - dy, 
this lul - la - by, 

G 


When I was a 

When the stars were 


¥ 


* 


£ 








lit - de ba - by on 
blink - in’ and the moon 


ma Mam - my’s knee, 
was climb - in’ high, 

E7 


The_ old folks 

And I hear Mam 

A7 D 


were hum - min’, their 

my Cloe, as in 


¥ 




f 


i n ' J 


ban - jos were 

days long a 


strum - min, 

g°>- 


So —; sweet 

Sing - in’ hush 


and 

a 


low._ 

bye._ 


Fine 







F#7 


Bm 


r t w xi 






't 


F#7 


Bm 


F#7 


Bm 


F#7 


Bm 


$ 


$ 


r r » J J 


• * 

And you 




Hear that mourn - till mel - o - dy, It jsut haunts you the whole day long,_ 

G D E7 A7 D 


T T 


w 




J 


wan-der in dreams back to Dix-ie, it seems, When you hear that old - time song. 


D.C. al Fine 
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Moonlight Bay 


t 


Em 


a A°7 




music by Percy Wenrich • words by Edward Madden • 1912 

Af7 B7 Em B7 Em A°7 






r r 1 r 


IZZ 


Voi - ces hum, croon-ingo - ver 

Af7 B7 Em 


Af7 B7 Em 


Em B7 EmA°7 


3F J J 


=s= 

? ? 


--75- 

-T-f- 

Moon-light 


-1- 

Ban - jos 

I L^T ih 

strum, tmi - ing while the 

moon-beams 



t 


D7 










*■ 

All a - lone,. 

D7 


*. * I *■ W 

mi-known,_ they find me, mem - o-ries_ 

Em 






like these_ 

A7 


re - mind me 


i 


1h 


T 

I left. 

G 


Of the girl. 


Si# 


be - hin d me down on Moon - light Bay. 

c G 


I* ^ *’ ^P *1' ^ I ° 7^P 


J JJ J~3 J 5 


We were sail - ing a - long 


D7 






on Moon-light Bay,_ 

G 


We could hear the voi-ces 


£ 


n J# J 




* 




rmg - mg,_ 


they seemed to 


O- 

say: _ 


r 


“You have sto - len my 


-^-4-. 

< 

-=#»= 


-1—H-- 


t-J J J 

"4r—J 

L -J- 

J- 


H J - 

j r P r 

f 


heart,. 


now don’t go 


way, 


As we 


m 


2 


i 








sang “Love’s Old Sweet Song” on Moon-light 


Bay.. 
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sheet music key: B-flat 

± G7 


New Orleans Hop Scop Blues 


1 j 1 i f* J~Jj hp 


George W. Thomas • 1916 


j ctjjj | 7 p m 


Old New Or-leans is a great big old south-ern town Where hos-pi-tal - i-ty you will sure - ly find, 

C 7 , G 


v m j l oooj i j-jg 




The pop - u - la - tion there is ver - y, ver - y fair, With ev - ’ry - thing they do, they all seem to_ be true, 

DZ - ' A7 D7 


i 






The blues they have_ down there sure - ly is some - thing rare there_ 

G7 _ C_ G C7 


Now, lis - ten, 


i ^ m 




IP 


1 


10 m 


they sound so good to you, it will make you dance the flop Scop til ues 

G CH°7 G 








Ctt°7 D 


The girls in New Or-leans 


H 






just simp-ly are a dream, They all are south-ern raised, you got to give ’em praise, They have a dance that’s late, 

G A7D7 G7 _ C G 




tt r y | 7 g J~J 


’ jjp *■ 

>ig old Tin-coin, 




they sure are up_to date._ 

C G 


Now, hon-ey, you see the hap-py folks goi-in’ to that big 

C7 




til 


i j j 


i 


what I mean, that big old ^in coin Tark 

G " Cf7 G 




They dance the Hop Scop Blues, they are the best old blues, 

Cf7DZ - G 







0 - 0 


0 0 m 0 


They al-ways dance ’em, too, out at the Span-ish Fort. They ev-en dance those blues down on the old_Sid-ney Boat_ 


-Hr 

m — %- 




-*— 


-*— 


-*- 


-*— 


-*- 

-*— 


-*— 


-*— 



*-4 


—e 

• % 

—s> 

i—*— 


• i 


L— ^ — 


• i ^ 

S' * 


^-£— 


L— 0 — 


Right here you glide, 


slide, 


dance, prance, 


Hop, 


stop, 


um, 


um. 


-f- 










-p - km — km — 

-*- 



ft J # 

m. 


— rn—m —J-L 

* - a 

d 


—J— #-» — 

o — 

-m- 

-H 9 

—£— 


i 


I can nev-er_get tired, danc-ing them Hop Scop Blues. Girls,. 

G G7 " C7 , Boys, 


j»j- 4.1 > iv j n j hJ^ 


Once more you slide, 

G 


glide, 


Cf7 






prance, 

G 


dance. 


The Hop Scop Blues will make you do a love-ly shake, It makes you feel so grand 

Ctf°7 DZ — G 


i 




when you join hand in hand, Danc-ing them Hop_ Scop Blues down in old New Or-leans Town.. 
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Floating Down the Mississippi River 


On My Way to New Orleans 

sheet music key. G music by Albert Von Tilzer • words by Ballard MacDonald • 1915 


0 L 










rL ft i 





J 






— — 


m 

f 

\- 

m m 

~ • 


d # 

# 


• J • 


Hear them bells,_ hon - ey, don’t you hear them bells?_ That’s the 



Mis - sis - sip’_ goin’ to take a trip,_ Goin’ to 

A Bm E7 A 


-=-1-5-- 


—-■— i 


1 

r n 



m • / 

y j 



ft* # « v- ra 



spend my days_ and end my days_ on that Lou’-si - an - a shore. 

Em7/A A 7 Em7/A A7 


-1*-f f • 

—h J 


-j— 




— 1 — 1 - X - X - X 

- X - X - 

J J 





(Hear them whis - ties blow-in’!) (I’m go-in’) 


D E7 A 7 


ny-fti——— 











" 1 —“1 

i i 



\ 




rm tr 



..LlS 









« 

i 

^ j j j 

w 

1 

1 

1 

1 


# 

- G 



Float - ing down the Mis - sis - sip - pi Riv- er On my way to New_ Or - leans, 


D A E7 A7 


9 fa.. i | h 1 1 i T~ 

-i-—n n 

i 

i— —i— 








d 

^ * « J=«= * •— w —* * • i 

* ^ 

v. m # 

+ - 


There’s no won-der that my heart’s a - quiv-er, I’m re - turn-ing to a lone-ly heart that is yearn-ing. 

D7 G Gm 


lh i 

v-f -J' » 

=#§= 

m n i 



j n 

J~1 n 

f J . 1 

Tr t 




-T-*-* 


^ J J » 

Down 

in Lou - i 

si - an 

a, There’s a 

gal 

by the 

name of Han 

- nah, So I’m 



float - ing down the Mis - sis - sip - pi Riv - er On my way 


A 7 D 

J I ^ J- j p 

to New Or - leans. 
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On the Banks of the Wabash, Far Away 


Paul Dresser • 1897 








G Cf7 G A 7 D7^ 

— * r r . J^ 


’Round my In-di-an-a home-stead wave the com-fields, in the dis-tance loom the wood-land clear and 

G C G Ctf°7 




- 77 - 

child - hood, 


cool,_ 

G 


Oft-en - times my thoughts re 

A 7 D7_ G 


vert 




to scenes of 

B7 


where 1 


m 




first re - ceived my les-sons, Na - ture’s school,_ But one thing there is miss - ing in the 

Em A7 D7 


1 




-22L 


pic - ture, 

G 


with 

c 


out her face, it seems so 

G Cf7 G 


m 




in - com - plete,_ 

A 7 D7 




~m w 


o 


long to see my moth-er in the door-way, as she stood there years a-go, her boy to greet. 

G _ _B7 Em C E7 


p n mm m 


J- 


Oh, the moon - light’s fair to - night a - long the Wa - bash, from the 

A7_ D7 G _ _ B7 


n m m 




3 1 ^ m 


77 - w 


fields there comes the breath of new-mown hay,_ Through the syc - a-mores, the can - dle-lights are 

Em C G A7 D7 G 


i 


m 


m 




gleam - ing, 


on the banks of the Wa-bash, far a - way.. 
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On the Mississippi 


sheet music key: B-flat & E-flat 

dfc G 




music by Carroll & Fields • words by Ballard MacDonald • 1912 

A7 d; 


j j' lj i p J~3 n i n m 


i p J J~P 




p J tt 


hi my dreams I seem to hear a whis - tie shrill,. 

I just have to close my eyes to see that sight,. 


Like the whip - poor - will - ing of the 
Riv - er all a - glist-’ning in the 


P ; j =a=^ 

k. — 





— '■ — 


■?? - ^ — P --. 


j 


—m - m - 

—& - 

L? —J p* — L 

s:—— 


whip - poor 
bright moon 


dfc 


will_ 

- light— 

D+ G 


hi my ears, 

With my gal, 

G 


I hear it ring - ing, 
a - gain I’m stroll - ing, 




p P J p 


-f* 


* 


-p 


rfnd fjast Ho 


o me it is bring 


ing. It re - minds me of the dear old 


And her eyes 

p*\ i h 

at 

=4= 

me they are 

, D H n 

roll - ing. 

,n 

All a - long the lei 

G°7 A7 ( i,5)/G G 

i - ee 

see those 

E7 

m .. h 

fe j J J -— 

~a - 

* m » d 


-J — P —P-— L 

6 

p r si 1 


* 


Mis - sis - sip’,_ When I load - ed cot - ton on that stern - wheel 

dan - cers prance,_ Lis - ten to the mu - sic, watch that shuff - lin’ 

A7 


£ 




m n m 


ship_Roust-a - bout, 

dance_Lord - y me,_ 

D7 G 








P 


knocked a 


bout,_ They were the hap 


py days, there’s no doubt. 


_ can’t you 

see 

That there is on 

- 

iy 

one 

place for me? 

-- 

G7 

C F 

C 

4- 

c 


Ctf°7 G7 

—-—r-p— 

4m —. n ^ —]n— 


s, -—r— 

q*= 

=F= 

—m— 

-J- 

N —J — 

y * K 1 * * 


* * 0 * B 1 

4- 



-• 



On the Mis-sis-sip-pi, on the Mis-sis-sip-pi, Where those boats go puff-in’ a-long. 


4 


GE\>°7 G 


m 




p 


D7_G 

J ~ 


3 


A07/a 







On the Mis-sis-sip-pi, peo - pie all go dip-py When they hear a ft -tie bit of ^Tg - time % -o-dy.H^ 

C 7 G7 C F _ A7 _ _ Dm 

' p i Lj* Lf 4 p l [j Lr l b 


G7 G + 


seems I hear them sing - ing, see them buck-and-wing-ing To the ban-jos ring-ing. Oh, my heart is cling - ing 


C G7 C F D7 G7 C 

II k _ _ | | 11 \ ^ 


P 1 

r - 

- K i 

— — 


1 = 

p m * > 


^ J p ^ 

— P—JL 

9 J • 9 — 

W - 


=- - — 


To the Mis - sis - sip - pi, dear old Mis - sis - sip - pi, That’s where I was bom. 
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RedWing 


music by Kerry Mills - lyrics by Thurland Chattaway - 1907 



There once lived an In - dian maid, a shy lit - tie prai - tie maid. Who 

She watched for him day and night, she kept all the camp - fires bright, And 



sang a_ lay, a love song_ gay, as on the plain she’d while a - way the day, She 

tin - der the sky, each night she would lie, and dream a - bout his com-ing by and by, But 


-d-Bn- 

D 


--1- 


G 

.«■—-c 


D 




—^-- 


==h= 

- 9 - 

-5-^- 

P - m - 

_ 

— v- 

-3— 

9 

loved 

a war - rior 

bold, 

9 

this 

shy 

lit - tie 

maid of 

old. 

But 

-g-Bw- 

when 

A7 

all the braves re 

turned, 

D 

the 

Bm 

heart 

of 

E7 

Red Wing 

A7 

yearned, 

D 

For 


bat - tie far_ a 

brave - ly in_ the 




brave and gay, he 

far, far a - way, her 


rode one day to 

war - rior gay, fell 


way. 

fray. 


i 



-r—I- 

ml m w — • a 




fry n P _ 9 _ U9 


P _ 9 

9 9 9 

^ - 1 1 ' 1 - 

— 1 

9 

W 


Now the moon shines to - night on pret - ty Red Wing,_ The breeze is 


o a., M . 




-U 

d 

m - 

- 9 

9 

d 

d 

d 

w - 

9 


sigh - ing,_ the night bird’s cry - ing,_ For a - 



—^ 

- 0 - m - 

n-1—r 


§ r 


3^ 

— 

* = 

,-«- ± -«- 


far ’neath his star, her brave is sleep - ing,_ While Red Wing’s 






























































































































































































































































Rock-a-Bye Your Baby With a Dixie Melody 


G«°7 D7 


music by Jean Schwartz - lyrics by Sam M. Lewis & Joe Young - 1918 

G D+ Bl> B°7 






£ 


J j J J f J ] 


* 






$ 




£ 




P 

your lit-tie roll - in’stone that rolled a - way,_ strolled a - way,_ 

I hear a Mam-rny sing her babe to sleep,_ slum - ber deep,_ 

&> D7 


Mam-my mine,. 
An - y - t ime 


F7 


P J 4 5 J J 


* 




* 






Mam-my mine,. 
That’s the time_ 

D7 




# # ‘ 


=£ 


_ your roll - in’ stone is roll - in’ home to - day,_ there to stay_ Just to see your srnil - in’ face_ 

_ the shad-ows ’round my heart be - gin to creep,_ and I weep_ Won-der why I went a - way,_ 

D7 Bb F7_D A7 D7D°7D7D+ 


i 


h 




3=^ 




£ 






$ 


P »• ^ ^ 


r 


smile a wel-come sign, 
what a fool I’ve been, 


When I’m in your fond ern - brace, _ 
Take me back to yes - ter - day, 


lis - ten, Mam-my 
in your arms a - gain. 


r # r 

mine: 


ttll. °- 

— ^—v p r — f — h — 

—k— *F= 

-N — - 

• J J t 

j ijr — 1 - J 1J J J, j. 1 J-= 

— t -«— j — 

J <d 


Rock - a - bye your ba - by with_ a Dix - ie rnel-o - dy, 

G Em7 A7 D7 


When you croon,_ 


£ 


£ 






£ 




croon a tune. 


from the 

G 


heart. 


of 

E7 


Dix 


ie,. 


tP * 

Just hang my era - die, 

Em7 A7 


:£ 


5 


5 s 


3= 




P 

right on that Ma-son 


Mam-my mine,. 

D 



Dix-on Line, 

A7 D7 G 


And swing it from Vir-gin - ia 

L Bm7 B°7 


* 


i 1 —J w 

the ldwe that’s in. “Weep no more, my la - dy,” sing. 


J J aJ g r 


^ to rat-nes-s^e with jdl 


that 


0 % D 

7 L 

-r- 


C7 

B7 r 




44—. 

- m 

=SP=T= 


^-J-#- 

- J 

3= 

- M 

—4-—d— 



J 1 « 

-> 




1 i M 

yr— 


- 

-- 




— J 

L —w 



- 



J. 




song a-gain for me, Make it soft and low,. 

E7 


just as though you had_me on your knee, 

A7 , AB°7 


m 




£ 


£ 


f 


A mil - lion ba - by kiss - es I’ll de - liv - er, 

G G7 Am B7 G D7 Gl 


m 


the min - ute that you sing “The Swan-ee Riv - er,” 

FV = A 7 | D7 

~W 








y~- r 

rock - a - bye ba 


Rock 




dye yJur 


r 


T 


r 

by with a Dix - ie rnel - o - dy. 
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See Those Mississippi Steamboats on Parade 

sheet music key: E-flat music b y Charle y Strai S ht * words b y J oe Kelse y * 1916 


—IJ -- r - 

1 III — 

1 - 

—— \ ——K-r-r— — 

rL 1 \ 


_ 


^ 


9 - U 

fry i _L 



r p h r m \>m -ll 




fed 


as ^ - e 


Don’t you hear those whis-tles blow-ing?_ There’s goin’ to be a ju-bi-lee down where the Mis - sis - 



-FF — 1 — - 

"XL , --- 

1 w 

■■ - 




7 ) 




'Ty qy J g J — 

m m 

w 0 -p J 

i! 

f— 


sip - pi’s flow - ing. They searched_ the corn - try tin - til they found_ 



Am Fm/A^ 

C 


D7 

——i-r- 

§ j j j 

» t]J J J 


~a - 

tfJ- * -J- 

* r J.- 


All those old - time steam - boat rac - ers of great re - nown, Grand old boats with all their beauty, 

G__ A7 D7 _ G7 


jt — -i - i r 

|— ■- mm 








x=: 

XL 








J 




LL 

s 





W * ft* * « 

0 ff* * 

p« 

* --* 


• • . 




gray - heaired cap - tains still on du-ty, Wait - ing for that start - ing bell to sound. 


i , r-i | 


H 1 1 h 



§ ^ J ^ 1 

#- J J 

. * * -6 - p 

J J J ^ 

# J J # 


Oh, when you see those Mis-sis-sip-pi steam-boats on pa - rade,_They all seem proud of rec-ords they have 


jp r i A , u i 

-— 

r-i r-n W-,-^—, 



U 2 •*PPP m 

p w 

r a m 

/ n m np 

m fl# ^ J / r r r r 

r r P 

^ ^ V . fed 1-1 E 

i—r i r 


made,_ Just see that gray-haired mas - ter giv-ing or - ders to go fast - er! 


$ ' = F 

-FH—FFr 

—i i — - — 


| 








•p 

#L^ 



— J — 

^—j ; j »'it 

9 == # 

P 1 

J * ft* * 

P : 


Just see that old Bell Flow-er malt - ing twen-ty knots an hour! Crowds are loud-ly cheer-ing from the 


E7 Am E7 Am G7 C 



»—>— 


—— 1- 

Mill 

»-\ 111 # 

<P 


*SH=^ 

% 

7 tii 1 -HP 

J flJ ^ 

J r 

-p- 

«hj . 



shore_ Just like they did down South be - fore the war! And hear that brass band 


r- rn n rhTi 

D7 e 

i7 C 


iP p « rrrr 



P’ P 

Tfh m J m p p p p 1 m m 

P TT 

i r p ^ 

I) 





n-M 


play - ing “Dix-ie” like they did in eight-een six - ty For those Mis-sis-sip-pi steam-boats on pa - rade! 
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The St. Louis Blues 


sheet music key: G 


W.C. Handy • 1914 




die eve-nin’ sun go down,_ ’Cause_ my ba - by, he done left this town. 

like I feel to - day,_ I’ll pack my trunk,_ make my get - a - way._ 

Dm Gm A7 


-fr- ^F=r 

n 

— 

— 


-: 






— 




i i i 

1 











(r\ p •/ r w w~ 



_ 

- 

d 









vty l 





— Q 


J- m— 







Dm 



E7 A7 




I_ love that_ man like a school - boy_ loves his pie,_ Like a 


G DGDG D G D 


















if 

* v 





L 










7 11 


v 

1 ^ 





am 






m 




_ 

m 


w 9 ^ 

9 ww 9 ^ 

9 ✓ 9. 



man got a heart like a rock cast_ in the_ sea,_ 0r_ 

Ken - tuck - y Col’ - nel_ love his_ rock and_ rye,_ I’ll_ 


D/A A7 D 


-jMti — C- 










Co H *-a- 

d 

" — ^ m 

— • — *- 

"-^ M 

~U 

- 

- 9 

9 

——* 



-7-1- 

J 


else he_ would - n’t_ gone_ so_ far_ from_ me. 

love my_ ba - by_ till_ the_ day_ I_ die. 
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sheet music key: G 


Steamboat Bill 

music by Leighton Brothers • words by Ben Shields • 1910 


JJ „ 1 





m - 

9 - 

m — 



— 







9 - 

9 - 


- 9 

- 9 

- 9 

— 

9 - 




^=p= 

f— 

9 


—9 

- 9 

- 9 

- 9 


9 - 



9— 


Down the Mis - sis - sip - pi steamed the Whip-poor-will,_ Com-mand - ed by that pi - lot, Mis - ter 

Up then stepped a gamb - ling man from Lou - is - ville_ Who tried to get a bet a - gainst the 

Riv - er’s all in mourn - ing now for Steam-boat Bill,_ No more you’ll hear the puff-ing of the 

D7 G GZ___ C El>7 _a 

W 


1 


£ 




V * 



Steam-boat Bill,_ The own-ers gave him ord-ers on the strict Q. T_To_ try and beat the rec-ord of the 

Whip-poor-will,_ Bill - y flashed a roll that sure-ly was a bear, The_ boi-ler, it ex-plod-ed, blevthem 

Whip-poor-will, _There’s crepe on ev - ’ry steam-baot_ that plows those streams, From Mem-phis right to Nat-chez down to 

DZ___ G G D7 


4 


s 


4 


Rob- 

ert 

E. 

Lee. 


Just 

feed 

up 

your 

fir - 

es, 

let 

the 

old 

smoke 

■ roll, 


up 

in 

the 

air_ 

The 

gam ■ 

■ bier 

said 

to 

Bil - 

iy 

as 

they 

left 

the 

wreck, 

_ “I 

New 

Or 

- 

leans_ 

The 

wife 

of 

Mis 

- ter 

Will - 

iam 

was 

at 

home 

in 

bed, 



o a 












- 9 

- 9 


9 - 

W - 

w - 

9 — 

” r J 

9 


- 9 


—9 - 9 


m 



Burn up all your car - go if you run 

don’t know where we’re go - ing, but we’re neck 

When she got the tel - e - gram that Steam-boat’s dead,. 


out of coal_“If we don’t beat that rec - ord,” Bill - y 

and-neck.” Says Bill_ to the gam-bier, “I’ll tell 

_ Says she_ to the chil - dren, “Bless each 



i 

i 




9 - 

9 - 





(S 4 


J « 

— *L#J— 


- 9 - 


- 9 - 

-IH 

* 

- 9 

■ - *t— 


told_ 

you what 
hon 


the mate,_ 

to do,_ 

ey lamb,_ 


“Send my mail in care of Pet - er to the 

I will bet an - oth - er thou-sand I’ll go 

The next pa - pa that you have will be a 


Gold-en_ Gate.” 

high - er than you_ 

rail - road_ man_ 



r W,, I , t h = 

m V, m m - 

nh - K 

T * - 

► 

9 --- 


f f 

* * j v n* ^ 



^ P 



r. a . 


steam - ing down the Mis - sis - sip - pi, 

Steam-boat Bill,_ he tore up the Mis - sis - sip - pi, 

miss - ing on the Mis - sis - sip - pi, 


11 ll p T |j| 4 


Steam-boat Bill,_ 

C cs°7 Gr 


1 




a might-y man was he, 
the tide it made him swear, 

is with an an - gel band, 

1 n J j G 


P 


a 


steam-ing up the Mis-sis-sip-pi_ going to beat the rec-ord of the Rob-ert E. Lee_ 

Steam-boat Bill,_ he tore up the Mis-sis-sip-pi, the ex-plo-sion of the boi-ler got him up in the air_ 

miss-ing on the Mis-sis-sip-pi, he’s a pi - lot on a fer - ry in that Prom - ised Land. 
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Dm 


Gm 


Swanee 

music by George Gershwin • lyrics by Irving Caesar • 1919 

Dm Em A7 Dm Gm Dm 


mm 


j j i j 






w 

0 ' 


0 — -m- 

0 - 0 

Jl 

n 

=L 


I’ve been a - way from you a long time, 


* G | —■ DP 1 G , — Dm , l 

i i y [ J l y it p ? J 1 7 ^ 


I nev-er thought I’d miss you so,_ 

A7 




P 


Some - how I feel your love was real, Near you I long to be. ills er 

Dm Gm Dm Em A7 Dm Gm Dm 








* 






tj-#- — ♦ 

— -p- 

=£ 


The birds are sing-ing, it is song - time,. 

Dm 


HL 


Dm 






The ban-jos strum-min’ soft and low,_ 

A 7 DmDm7E7B^m6 


E 








£ 


rrnpr 


J 


I know that you yearn for me too, Swan ee, you’re call - ing me, 

D D G D 


w 


m 




m 


Swan - ee, how I love you, how I love you, my dear old Swan - ee, 

Bl>7 A9 D ^ Ai 


e 




£ 




I’d give the world 

D 


j |° 






to 


be 


4 


a - mong the folks in D -1 - X -1 - E - ven know my Mam - mv’s 

G D _ Em 

J ~ 


s 






wait - ing for me, pray-ing for me down by the Swan-ee, 

G _ E m A7 D 


j r ftp J"3 | J) 


The folks up north will 

A7 


m 




y 


see me no more_ when I go to the Swan - ee shore_(I’ll be hap - py, I’ll be hap - py) 


-dHU 


—P-- 

- 

-—^ 

n n 



-—r- 

w 

-T- 

“«T 

i •— 

-L 

J ; L 

E? 



_ 

bL? 


# b—i 


Swan-ee, 


Swan-ee,. 


I am com-ing back to Swan - ee, 


Mam-my,_ 






E 

.7 A 7 

V 

3= 


Tf 


D 

B7 A 


D 

-m - 

ff-K— 

M 

^ J* 

am-mv. 

^ 

-- # . 

I love th 

t c 

*--—J- 

>ld folks at 

hoi 

s? : 

Ed 

► i 

b= 

F 

t , 

j 

he 

^-* 

me. 

— 
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Take Me to the Land of Jazz 




A7 


music by Pete Wendling • lyrics by Edgar Leslie & Bert Kalmar • 1919 

D7 G A 7 D7 G 


i 




i 


(* 






ci- 


li was down in Ten-nes - see that the jazz - y mel - o 

There is mu - sic in each breeze, ev - en trom - bones grow on 

&>7 D7 El>7 D7 A 7 


M 




dy— 

trees,. 

D7 


0 - ri - gi - 
You hear ’em 




3=s 


* 




F 


P 


r r f 


nat 

moan 


.A 7 


ed_ then 

in’_ and 

D] 


i 


wait - ed_ for 

groan - in’_ their 

G 


pop 

tune 


u 

ful 


lar - i 
har - mo 


nies, 


Now in 
Ev - ’ry 




A7 


i 


£ 


£ 


-& 1 - 




ev 

cot 


ry 

ton 


cab - a 
plant - efs 


£ 


m 




ret, 

son, 

E^7 


it’s the on - ly thing they 

when he meets his lov - in’ 

A7 


play, 

“hon,” 


I 

Is 


D7 


7 | £ J J j I si 


F 


4 


love to 
simp - ly 

t G 


hear it, 
pest-ered, 


must 

and 


be 

re 




near it, 
quest - ed 

A7 


that’s why I say: 

to join the fun. 




p 


1 




let me hear the kind of blues that Mem-phis has,_ 

A7 D7 


Take me to the land of jazz,_ 


D7 








ST- 


4 


I 

G 


want to 


step 


to a tune that’s full of 


mm 


gin - ger and pep,_ 

B7 


5 








J 


Pick ’em up and lay ’em down, 

E7 


learn to do the raz - ma 


taz, 




A J -, , , 

= J' 7 jJ J J 




¥ 


±4 


£ 




P 


4 


Let me give_ you a 

D7 




warn - ing, we won’t get home un - til morn - ing, 

G E7 Am7 D7 G 


’Cause 




3 




r ; r n 


m-—0 

ev - ’ry-bod - y’s full of 


jazz 


bo 


in the lov - in’ land of 


jazz. 
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Tishomingo Blues 


sheet music key: G Spencer Williams • 1917 

D B/DHA7 D B/DttA7 


J 










I'Jlij. 1 7 f 


D7 


Oh, Mis - si - sip - pi, oh, Mis - si - sip - pi, 

Gm B^7 D 




E 




£ 


E 




E 


Els 




t £.tfT r 


My heart cries out for you in sad-ness, I want to be where 

A7 




E 


the win-try winds don' 

E7 A 


E 


1 




* jS # s f f 


rrr^ 


* At 


1 


ii 


Down where the south-em moon swings low, That’s where I want to go 

D7 G D 


E 










I’m goin’ to Tish - o - min - go, 

G/D B^/D 


be-cause I’m sad to 

D 






E 


E 




E 




T f r¥ r m 

wav. l II 3 


A7 


I wish to lin - ger 


way down old Dix - ie 

A+ 


1 


A D 


m 


33 






£ 


* 




Oh, my wear - y heart cries 

A E7 


ainT ^ 


out in pain, Oh, how I wish drat I was back a - gain_L 

A_ E7 A At 






5==£ 

I m - m - 1 


3 


W rf 


i 


m — m — g —b-— J 1 m — m-—&—} -- 

r f f ft f » 


1 


the tiific. 


ltti a race_ 


$ 


a 


in a place 

D7 G 


Vdrere 


tljfEy njake 

^" U 


yel - come 


Way 






3f 


-o- ,— I — — — 


down in Mis - si - sip - pi, 




a - mong the cy - press Ire e tX IS t/ 

Ftt7 


(fi)’* 7 J 

!p= 





-7— 



— 





-fcj—— 


m —m 

• 

-# 

—• 

rs- 

d 

M- m 

• 

- m 


^ ^ w Hw 

r 

et pr * 



i 


They get you dip - py with their strange mel - o 

D F#7 Bm 


dies. 


To re- 


Bb7 


l 


E 


¥ 


r~a 


i rjr i 

sist L —'■* temp 

u D/A k __ L 

fe j- j j 5 = 


l Hj'dfn, } 

A7 k L 

7 J ] J ] 


just can’t re 

D 


fuse, 

A 


1 


I 


In Tish - o - min - go 


I wish to ling - er Where they play 


r r r r E r f 

'here they play the wear - v blues. 
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Tug Boat Joe 


Is Comin 5 Home Again 

sheet music key: B-flat & E-flat music by Lulu Sorensen • words by Gertrude Briickmann • 1913 

G C 


J-S- 











s- 








A T ^ 













I 








rA 

» m 

~m ^ 

» m ~ m ^ 

• 

f 


~ 



^ • 








4 

J—J 



• - • m 

• m 


Crowds are wait - ing on the lev - ee down in DLx-ie - land, hi their Sun - day go - to-meet - ing 

Cm G B7 Em G7 C G Em G 


9 ti K k 1 1-- 1 


n j 



ffT> — — .J ^ .J* m 

W W W m 


—--—--- 1 

\—F —F - L 

* * * j * r j 


clothes so grand, See them dan - cing in the moon - light bright, Shout - ing, sing - ing 

A 7 D7 G D7 G 



— 

, J 

=^= 



1 rr J = 

- m - & - 

T 1J 

a. 

r !(—d= 

- m - 


with de - light. 

D B7 " 




What’s that 

Em G7 


o - va - tion, that grand cel - e 

C G A7 D7 G G7 


£ 










4 


bra - tion? Good - ness, don’t you know that Tug Boat Joe is com - in’ home to - night. 

C G 

h 


n mm 




I can hear the whis - tie blow,. 


Oh!_ 


D7 


That’s Tug Boat 

G7 


m 




w 

know.. 


Joe,. 


that’s him I 


Strike up the 




J J-"" J 


i 


ev - ’ry-bod - y’s feel - ing grand! _ 

B7 Em D7 G B7 


Just lis - ten 

A7(t,5)/Eh 


band,. 


m j ^ 


Em 


i i J 

- m - 


m 


r r r r 1 r r 


to that cheer - ing, now he’s near - ing, Dog-gone me, I’ll lose my hear - ing, ’Cause_ 

G/D B7/DH Em A7 D7 G (g/) 



P ~ 

f 

; rrrj j 


J r J =^H 

—F— 

Tug 

—F- 

Boat 

r 

Joe’s 

com - in’ home_ a 

gain. 

Oh, oh, oh, 
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Waiting for the Robert E. Lee 


sheet music keys: C and F words by L. Wolfe Gilbert • music by Lewis F. Muir • 1912 


rt It 

G ^ 

D+ G 

- D7 

. 0 

J W n 

TV 

i 

^ —rr 

1 



P - ^ 



i i 



rL J 4 

JJ* 

9 u 1 J 

W 9 u 1 )4 

> r u r ^ ^ 




H 9 n 


/ i j 



frS n 

' r Vr* 

n urn urn 



y 





vv H: tt 

tt 

T i nn n m 


r- j 





n » Grr 

D7 


D+ G 


W 

G + 

jr tt 



1 









* 1 








. L 

(m v r 



* 1 








r 


k T 

¥ J J J 

9 ~ 

J . 

s 

- 1 




t 4 ‘ - 

. r 

F 


iM F' 


Way down on the lev - ee in old A1 - a - bam - y, There’s 

The whis - ties are blow - in’, the smoke - stacks are show - in’, The 



dad - dy and mam - my, there’s Eph-taint and Sam - my, On a moon - light night you can find_them all, 

ropes they are throw - in’, ex - cuse me, I’m go - in’ To the place where all is har - mo - ni - ous, 


-M— 


—t—t- 

-f—- 



n 1 — — L 1 —- 


i 





—s: sr 

-4 — i 

J tt 

J 4 

• * — 

J J J J F 1 

J ^" J ^ 


While they are wait - in’, the ban-jos are syn - co - pa - tin’. What’s that they’re say - in’?_ 

E - ven the preach - er, he is_ the danc - in’ teach-er. Have you been down_ there? 


P — 


Lr 


r H ~ r 

— i-^ 

^ J ^ *L 

J' d tt^ 


J|J tti’ !■ 

^ v ttJ J — L 

•=»— J J 


What’s that they’re say - in’?_ While they keep play - in’,_ hum-min’ and sway - in’, It’s the 

Were you a - round_ there? If you ev - er go_ there, you’ll al - ways be found_there, Why_ 



good ship Rob - ert E. Lee_that’s come to car - ry the cot - ton a - way. 

dog - gone, here comes my ba - by on the good old_ Rob - ert E. Lee.. 



s 

|=|*= 




-= 

==F= 



O 1 




& 






f rr %m 

_ 





L 1 U 




i _X 

A 






• 





-Snm 9 

^ OS us : 



) 

M .LL 


La 1 


t) * 

Watch them shuff - lin’ a - long 

~ 11 ^ 1 Tl 

5 

+ p d r 11 1 11 

See them shuff - lin’ a-long, Go take your 



G7 







0 r ---r 

-K- 

-r^- 

K s——-— —s□ 

rL J 

) m* 

J 

vn n 


p *f / 1 

rrP> m S 9 m 


^S 9 ^ 

S -- 


/ f 1 

JV*-*-L 

^4- 1 



-/---J 


wait - in’ on the lev - ee, Wait - in for the Rob - ert E. Lee. 
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Way Down in Arkansaw 


sheet music key: F 





A 7 D 


D Bm _ 

ltc/" f i w m 


James White • 1915 


Ftt7 Bm 


r’ t 'f f tt Lf[j- r 1 J ' J - 1 * f r 

’Way down south where I was bom A - mid the cot - ton and the gold-en com, 

I will take that first choo - choo That leaves to - mor - row morn ’bout half past two. 

E7 A E7 A E7 A/CS C°7 E7/B A E7 A7 










£ 


t 


m 


rnf 


r f f c/lt 

_ hi that land of hos - pi - tal - i - ty 

_ That will take me back to Dix - ie - land. 

Bm F87 Bm 


* 


#r f f "r r 

There’s the place I long to be_ 

Here’s my tick - et in my hand 

D A7 D 




£ 


t y f 'f r 


J 


LT r y ^ * f r 

Where the jay - birds sweet - ly sing hi the win - ter just the same as spring, 

Soon I’ll be back home a - gain With the dark - ies in the sug - ar cane, 

E7 A E7 A E7A7/CK Am/C B7 E7 A7 A+ 




£ 


PP 




% 


3 




& 


t f-^fV f ” 


PI 


*r f f "r p 

Guess I’ll grab a south-bound train_ 
I’ve a long-ing to be there _ 


j i j. n, m g 


And go back to my old home a - gain. 

And breathe once a - gain that balm-y air, 

FH07/C E7 




P 




t ^ r ~~ 

in Ar - lean-saw_ You’ll find. 

D. 


* ' —’T Jj 

the tur-key in the straw,_ 


’Way down 

A7 


1 


r] ii j th-j 







m 


r ~W "r > '> ' r 1 1 r [JIT 

And the roos-ter crow-ing at the break of day_ On an old oak stump a - mid the new-mown hay. 

D F#07 E7 


r 


J i J. m i J 


¥ 


p 


p 


r t r 




Si 


That’s where. 

A7 


my great - grand-pa. 


First met. 


it JTJ 


Pffi 5 


m 




_ my great - grand -ma,_ And there they 

„ , k E7A7 D 

jt J A 


ipi 


r 


r? 


r 


set-tied down to-geth-er be-cause they loved each oth-er ’Way down in Ar-kan - saw. 
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When the Steamboats on the Swanee Whistle Rag-time 


sheet music key: B-flat 

jj G 


music by Jas. A. Brennan • words by Jack Caddigan • 1913 


4 


D°7 


2 = 3 t 




9 






"St 


What’s that I hear? 






§ J r J 

-j=« f ±=± JJ <==f=^~- 

J 7 J jT 

6 


What’s that I hear? 


j r J 1 




Mu - sic on the riv - er, com - ing near. 

A 7 ^ D7 

7 J ^ | J J «T'J 7 ^^ 


Now I know, 


r n ' J ' Lj 


mm, yes, I know, It’s the steam-boat whis - ties, hear them blow, Don’t hold me hon - ey, ’cause I 


JJ h ft 

-It—c-*- 

n— r— 






1 7 l 

m --- 

* * * . 


^ J J ~3 

J J I. 

^- 


dfc 


want to be 

D 


Down on the lev 

A7 


ee when the Nan - cy Lee_ will 

D7 


j jmj h j iM j \ n n \ n 


4 


come a - long,_ hear that horn,_ 




n nj;r 


Lawd-y, but that’s mu-sic to me.. 

Am/C 




is 


5 


m 


Oh! see them steam - ing a - long,. 

D7 G 


Just syn - co - pat - ing that horn.. 


] i.J~3—iJ 




m 




G C G 


5 


It’s simp - ly grand,_ Oh! hap - py land,_ 




£ 


Bet-ter than a ban-jo or a big brass band_ 

C B 




i 


n nj/r 




4 


When on the riv - er they chime,. 

G G7 C C«°7 


m 


That’s har - mo - ny_ 

GZ E7 




di - vine.. 

A 7 D7 G 




J I J i 




All the folks will start a - sing - ing When the steam-boats on the Swan-ee whis-tie rag - time. 
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Where That OP Man River Flows 


sheet music key: E-flat 

a C/E 


E^°7 


G7/D 


music by Joe Verges • lyric by Eugene West • 1920 

G+ C G7 


5 


5 




3E 


¥ 


¥ 




P< 


W 


m 


4 


b r. p-ff r 

Saw a scene up - on the screen that thrilled me througband through, It showed a cer - tain placed_ 

Dix - ie - land, my Dix - ie - land, I hear you call - ing me, I guess, no more HI roam,_ 

C B7 F°7 C/e E^°7 




% 




E 


m 


£ 


PE 


PE 


where I know ev - ’ry fc,Lf r f Kd some-Rfiw, since I saw_ that love-ly scene, I’m 
_ I know I’ll soon be home, And when I reach a - gain my Dix-ie - land, my 

G7/D G+ C E^7/B^ G/B C/E A7 ( l 5)/E^ G/D E7^ Am A7 D7 G7 


4 


i 




E 


PE 


E 


* 






-Gh- 


kind - a home-sick, too. Now some - thing seems to say ev-’ry mo-ment of the day: 

heart will jump with glee. There’s no spot here on earth like that dear place of one’s birth. 

C F. , i F#“7 C E07C7/BtA7 D®7 C Bt7 A7 


»C F , K F»7 C , E07C7/BkA7 

™ J ’FtT S r P'Lfr ^ * 

Take me there. — take me where_ life is sweet_ be - vond 






Talce me there, — talce me where life is sweet be - yond com-pare, To that land so fair where that 

.Dm7 D07 07 C E^°7G7/D C F , k Ftt°7 


IJJJ 1 ^ 


1 




f 


ftp j t f E—Prr 

meet your eyes,_ 


ol’ man 


Pf f * 


er flows.. 


u 


Sun-ny skies 




E07C7/B^A 


I 


D®7 CBT7A7 Dm7 D07 G7 C Fm C Cm ( maj7) 


£ 


:E 


m 


m 


f 


p 


fr 




you’ll a-gree_ 

C7 


and 


re - al-ize 


PPP 


, f tfff w 

It’s a par - a - dise_wherethat of man m —i er flows. 

F 7E 7E^7 D 7 




r 

G9 A7 




Ep 


pp* 


J J T tTrWf' r r T ' J ^ 


Mis-sis-sip-pi, for you I am pin 

D7 G7 C F 


i* _ r L | k, rsy o , 

JO >-J , P p. I p J 


mg, Dix-ie moon, please light my way and keep on 

Ftt°7 C E 0 7 C7/B!> A7 D07 


£ 


i 


E 


7 PL7 Lr T—Lrr 

,_ cant you see_ 


shin - ing. Lord-y me,_ 

C BT7 A7 


P 


:E 


m 


Dm7 D®7 G7 


what is real - ly 

C Fm 


ail - ing me?_ 

c 


I just 


=1 


r 


long to 


be_ 


where that 


of man 


f r t 

n¥—1- er flows.. 
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Where That Ragtime River Flows 


sheet music key: C 
second verse lyrics 


J.R. Shannon • 1912 


S /U ■ ■ v4-tw- 





m ->— 

« J- J « 1 *' *' 


- d - 


- m- - * — -- 

- & - ^ - 


Lis - ten while I tell you a - bout that stream that flows right down the Dix - ie land,_ 

C A7 D7 G7 C 


1 r J 


J7I3 J J J J 


J ts r r 1 J -» J 


Where the met-maids dance a wig-g’ly wag for Nep-tune that is simp-ly grand_Where the steam-boat en-gine’s 

C7 F Fm C __ — - A7 




r r 1 p J - * 




m 


£ 


chug-chug-chug makesa rag-time mel-o - dy,_ While the pas-sen-gers onboard all do the Bun-ny Hug, That’s 



w~» 

m 

iP« 

w-fr- 

- 

T — 

j. j j 


p 

P jl 


=-E^ 

m - 

- 4 - 







_ 







where I ev - er long to be. 

A7 




0 - cean lin - ers may be fine, but a rag-time riv-er boat will do for mine. 

D7 GZ. 








Where that Rag-time Riv-er flows, where ev- ’ry breeze that blows Sets the boats all do-in’a rag-time sway, While the 


-dp 



- 





-— h—\ - 


•d 

% 

i 

« 

•- m 

1 _ 4 



m — 

_ 




- 7 J J A 


7 J J * - 





-« 


ir- d- 

A -# 


-#- 


waves all roll and turn-ble on their syn-co-pat-ed way. And when that steam-boat band strikes up a tune, You 

, D7 G/B B^7 Dm/A B^/A^ G7 






i 


^ I 


m i p 


* 




grab your-self a part-ner and com-mence to s] 

D«°7 A 7 


Oh! Oh! Oh! 


Oh! 

D7 


When that whis - tie 


r r J- J 




5 


blows, (Toot! Toot!) That pe - cu - liar feel-in’ comes a-steal-in’ o - ver you, You cud-die up some close-er and you 

G7 C C7 


E 




don’t care what you do, You just roll your eyes to heav - en and you hoi - ler for more, Wltile you’re 


- 


— n : 

u vs III 

-- 1 - 

l j I r m W 1 \ 

—m - m - m - 0~ - 



=»—*- 





d . - 

r r p r M 



w i - 


sway-in’, you are pray-in’ that you nev-er will reach shore, Down where that Rag-time Riv - er flows.. 
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Where the Lazy Mississippi Flows 


sheet music keys: Cm/C 

a Am E7 


music by Rollo DeFreyne • words by Alexis Ffrench • 1920 

Am E7 Am 


Nights I’m al - ways dream - ing 

Ban - jos gent - ly strum-min’,_ 


F#07 


dreams of far a - way,_ 

drift - ing through the trees,. 



Times when I 

Voic - es soft 


was hap - py 

ly hum - min’. 


the live - long day_ 

the scent - ed breeze.. 



Some - times in 
Some day I’m 


the twi - light,, 
re - turn - ing_ 


voic - es seem to call, 

to my home once more,. 



When the stars are shin - in’. 

Where the palm trees sway-in’. 


and the shad - ows fall_ 

whis - per from the shore.. 



Where_ the la - zy Mis - sis-sip-pi flows_ in-to_the sea,. 



There_my lit - tie cur - ly - head - ed ba - by waits for me._ 


C87 FBm A7 



though_ I’m far_ a - way from my old home, my thoughts will ev - er be. 
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Arkansas Blues 

A Down Home Chant 


sheet music key: F 


r 


Anton Lada & Spencer Williams • 1921 

D7 




o 


o 




\tllu r 

Blues_ 


have o-ver-tak-en 


me,_ 


G7 


G ml 


J 


J 


m 




m 






TT 




I’m so wear-y, 


i 


days are full o’ 

Gm7 


gloom,. 


% 


5 


5 


X 


3t 






EIH7 

: - sick-ness ha; 


o 

7 


mind. 


7 

Home 


r 


7 

got 


me down in 





D7 


G7 




o 


s 


o 


[/ r ^ 



r 


Gm7 


* a y 


.down in old Ar-kan - sas, 


trfcr 


7 






Gm7 


In old Dix-ie, 




m 




$ 




& 


o' 


r 


’CEr w r 

Where the Sou-tnem 


my log cab-in home, 

D E7 At 


7 

folks 




At 


i 


i 


are good and 

A+ 


5 


# # 


# # # 


-0 0 0' 


tEf 


Sr" 


land. 

D 


r Fp 


fr T r 



f r r 


find_A I’m on the right track,_ 1 ve got my trunk packed,_ And I have 

A7 D B7 




4 


s 


m 


X 


’^' r r ’Trrr-rrrr 


r 


asked the good Lord_ to take the tram back Thats head-in’ soudt and talc-in’ me to Dar-da - nelle, 




0 a.. E7 -, 

A7 


A 

f 

- 





, A f , rftl\ 

ft) ff 7 , 

- E* 


# 

a 

T- ® - # 

4 

4 

4 


4 

4 

4 

4 



j 


Ain’t got no 

P D 


3 n3-m:J 




B7 




f 


1 




x 


r ’pr r 


T rfr-rrfr r ' K ’►fr 

see my mam - my and my home in oU log cab - in land, ’Way down daere in die dell, I—— 1 

u E7 A 7 D B^7 E7 AZ_ D 

II I H..1^ 




i 


* 




* 


% 


o 

7 




" 1 

I’ve got die Ar-kan-sas Blues,. 


let 


T ? 

I’ve got the Ar-kan-sas Blues. 



















































































































































































































































































































Backwater Blues 


Bessie Smith • 1927 



When it rains_ five days andthe skies_ turn dark_ at night, 


C7 F7 C 



s 















— ^ f \) 

rr 

* 7 

J 










jzz 



t ' tr 

-'i 

J • 

^ 0 -7 


^ 0 

-9 

-m 



- 0 

0 

-J 


-G- 



When it rains_five days_and the skies_turn dark at night,_ Then 



trou-ble’s tak - in’ place in the low - lands_ at night. 


I woke up this mornin’, can’t even get out of my door, (twice) 

That’s enough trouble to make a poor girl wonder where she want to go. 

Then they rowed a little boat about five miles ’cross the farm, (twice) 

I packed all my clothes, throwed them in, and they rowed me along. 

When it thunders and lightnin’ and the wind begins to blow, (twice) 
There’s thousands of people ain’t got no place to go. 

Then I went and stood upon some high old lonesome hill, (twice) 

Then looked down on the house where I used to live. 

Backwater blues done caused me to pack my things and go, (twice) 
’Cause my house fell down and I can’t live there no more. 

Mm-mm, I can’t move no more, (twice) 

There ain’t no place for a poor old girl to go. 






















































































Basin Street Blues 


sheet music key: C 
usual form: A BBBBetc. A 


Spencer Williams • 1928 
revised and standardized by Hoyle Osborne 
second chorus from Dr. John 


G7 E^°7 C 


E 




* 


* 


G7 Et°7 c C7 __^G + 

F \>J- 2 J. 




P 


& 


Won’t you come a-long with me 

»C7 G+ C--- C7 


J> J- 


to the Mis - sis-sip - pi? 

Fm 




P r 8 




We’ll take a boat 

_ _ G7 

’ J J- =tt* : 


to the 

c 


land of 

C 


dreams,. 


G7 E^°7 C 








steam down the riv - er, down to New Or - leans.. 

G7 E^°7 C C7 _ G + 

m 


± 






The band’s there to meet us, 

C7 G + 


* 


i j 


p 


C 7 


old friends to greet 

F Fm C 


us, 








* 




G7 


Ipi 


ft * 1 #l b 


Where all the light_ and the dark Mrs meet,. 

a C E7 


Hea-ven on earth, oh, this is Bas-in_Street.. 

A7 


$ i i r 


E 


m 


E 


|S 


• 7 *- 


Ba - sin Street. 


is the street 

D7 


where the e 

where all them 

G7 


lite_ 

char - acters from the 


-h—1- 

-k--k-- 



.—*—^ 

J 1 * J 1 

- - 

- m - 


al - ways 
First Precinct 


meet_ 

meet,. 


hi 

hi 


New Or 
New Or 


leans,. 

leans,. 


land 

city 


of 
of a 


dreams,. 

million 


dreams, 


you’ll 

you’ll 


C°7 


Dm7 


G7 


nev 

nev 


er know 
er know 


| i j £ 


how nice 
how nice 

E7 


it seems or just how much 
it seems when you’re way down south 

A7 

=5 


it real 
in New 


ly means. 

Or - leans, and you’ll be 


Bl>7 


A7 


£ 






Glad to be,. 


yes 


sir 


ree,_ where wel - come’s free,. 


hug - gin’ and kiss - in’, that’s what Fve been miss - in’,. 


Where 

all that good mu - sic, Lord, if you’ll just lis - ten, hi 


dear to me,. 


S 1. , h 1 





V/ l 1 LJ 1 

.s M/ 

VJ # 


M j - * -E A 


— • 

•—J 

m 


1 7 tf ^ 

s=^s 

s—g 



I 


can 


lose 


New Orleans, it’s true, that’s where I got these Ba-sin Street Blues.. 











































































































































































































































































Big Bad Bill 

Is Sweet William Now 



0 i, R— 




Ftt7 

B7 






E7 




4- 


v- 

i-7 ^=.4 




-V- 

—K—1- 

*1 

±=i 

Vn- 









— M —*—d 

44 


In the town_ of Lou-is - ville,_ they got a man they call Big Bad Bill,_ I want to tell ya, 


-jMu A 7 1 t - 

D D° 7 Em7 A7 D 


Dr 7 


4—J—^— 

-h-1-h-4- 

— 1 

-“F= 



4 JJJJJ 1 

•- 




he sure was tough,_ and he cert-’n’ly did strut his stuff. He had folks_ all scared to death,_ 


B7 


¥ 


* 


£ 






3 


s=* 


♦ « 


♦ 


when he walked by they held their breath,_ 

A7 Em B7 Em 


He was a fight-in’ man,_ sure e - nough.. 

E7 ^ A7 


1 




4 


TSZ 


& 


f 


g 


£ 


Now Bill took hint-self a wife,. 

A7 D 


now he leads a diff-’rent life.. 


’Cause 


3 = 


¥ 




E 








D7 


Big Bad Bill is Sweet. 


Will-iam now,_ 

G 


G m 


Mar-tied life has changed_him some - how,_ 

D ^ B7 






4P 






E7 


¥ 


He’s the man that they all used to fear, now the peo-ple call him Sweet Pa-pa Wil-lie Dear, 

A7 D . A7 


£ 


* 


J j ' j J 


* 


^ i ^ ] J -h 


t 


Strong-er than Sam-son, I de-clare,_till a lov-in’ rna-rna bobbed his hair_Big Bad Bill don’t fight_ an-y-more,_ 

D ^ n-n^ G 




& 






* 


1 


£ 


Wash-es the dish-es and he mops up the floor,. 


He used to spend his eve-nin’s 


0 % | 
















K— 


4 


•A 

- G 










P f 

-0 

A 

-S 

( 

M=^ 


— 

9 

5= 


look-in’ for a fight, 

D A7 


now he’s got to see his ma-ma ev-’rv night,. 

D ----^ E7 


Big Bad Bill 


LXO 


m 


A7 




is Sweet Wil-iam now.. 

D 








P 


ow,_ 


oh, lord.. 






























































































































































































































































































































































































































































































Blue Kentucky Moon 


sheet music key: B-flat 


Walter Donaldson • 1931 


0 8 Em 

1 —a- 

C7 

Em 



C7 

Em 

C7 D/ 


7- r 

*• J— 

-=Us^ - 

7-^ff J 

' • 

• ■ m 

- 1 JO‘ - 

——*• # J- 0 

-4 J 

€ * 

—v - 

My blue Ken-tuck-y 

H— 

moon, 

^P- 

don’t go a 

-way too 

M- 

soon, 

- y - 

Don’t take a-way your 

-4- 

light en - 

0 8 G | - 

D7 

Em 




C7 

: —n- 

Em 

_ 

-Gb - *-s 


—f - 

- 

-fi— . 

t 


r 

- 0 


h--- v -p- 


thrall - ing_The dawn will soon ap - pear, An-oth - er day is 


C7 


Em 


^-& 




A7 


D7 




P 


f 


P 


P 


P 


near. 


Em 


P 


m 


I won - der, can you hear me call - ing, call - ing: 

F87 B7 __ - Em C 


m 


T 




s 


T 




I 

Blue_ Ken-tuck - y moon, 

A 7 D7 


Blue Ken-tuck - y 

F87 


can’t you hear me croon? 

Em 


P 


P 


§ 


"W~ 

moon, 

B7 


I. 

the night is still, 

G E7 A7 D7 G 


keep shin 


mg. 


While. 


dfc 


■D n 


Em 




wm 


p 




w 


-t 


B 


give my heart a thrill, 

Ftt7 B 


Line it with your sil 


ver 

FB7 


lin 


ing. 


I 


P 


* 


P 


IZZ 


fine. 


I 

when night has turned to day, 


You 



D7 k _ __ 

i • fi j m 

j l E -— -J— 1 — l R 

§ J- 


=^=p— -- . F ^ 


fine 


a hid - ey hide - a - way. 


can sit and spoon, 



morn - ing, night and noon, Blue Ken-tuck - y moon 


E7 A7 


P 




keep shin 


D7 G 




ing. 
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Blue Biver 


Cm 


r psp '’pTr 1 f u» 


words by Alfred Bryan • music by Joseph Meyer • 1927 

Cm7 L F7 A^,7 


J hJ J> 




4 


G7 


EE 


Birds in the trees _ 

Cm 


and a song_ 


D07 


on the breeze,. 

G7 Cm 


JTJ J Jj - ^ 1 JTlJ- J i,3r f 


5 


Blue Riv - er, why 


^nr j Vp 


are you 


blue?_ 


Cm7 


£ 




F7 


Ay 

B 


Light of the moon_ and the star - 

G7 Cm 




£ 


~Q~ 


1 J pipp^ 


light in June,_ 

D®7 G7 Cm D7 


Must they bring sad 

El>7 , D7 




ness to you?_ 

A^7 


G7 


s= 


J J 




£ 


S 




Must you sing of days gone by?_ 

E07 ' Af | . . 

5^ I j>J JU 




Must you al - ways sigh?_ 

Dm Fm 

' ^ 







and ca - ressed, 

C Fm6 


Blue Riv-er, Blue Riv-er, Til I saw my hopes go drift - ing down your stream. 

Am B7/F# B^7/F E7(^5) 


=f 


ppp 


f r f r # r p cj~" r 


-fr 

Can’t we both for - get that bright sum - mer night 

Dm E®7 A7 


t r y U r f 


i 


A7 


I 










in our lit - tie ca 

D7 AW5) 


t 




o I- 

r t 

dieu”?_ 


4 


noe, 

G7 


When her blue eyes lost their 

C _ E07 


light, 


as we 

At 


£ 




whis 

=fe= 


pered “A 


Dm 


i j n 


p f p r 


Z2 

_r 

Fm 


When I hear your lone-some song, 

C_E°7 A+ Dm7 


£ 




some-thing’s wrong, 

G7 C 


Blue Riv-er, 

C7 C 


£ 




m 


i 


r*r r T P r & r 


kl 


Blue Riv-er, May-be it’s be-cause I’m just as blue 


as you.. 























































































































































































































































































By the Bend of the Biver 


8 U 


* i • 


i 


m 


M 


^inj.si' 


ic by Clara Edwards • lyrics by Bernhard Haig • 1927 




i 


mm 


CJlLT r : r : 


r- r CJ* Ulj r : ^ 


The gold - en 
The blush of 


A^7 


A^7 


-jh 

1_!_ 

-H 

P« 


»•—lr 

»• 

Hr 



? 

• 

e 

jPj:_ 

-H 

p* 


p* E 

P^- 

Hr 

g:-- 

E . 

P 

p 

e 


P* V 


— 

• -tt 

1! 


^— 

— 

5 = 

p- 


:p* p 

i! 

— 

*-tt 

P-^- 

P* 


- 

7 


— 



moon - light,. 


tie 


gloam, 


My thoughts re - turn - ing_ 
The call of birds far. 


to home; 
way;_ 


dawn - ing,_ the dav, .... ... ___ —__ _ „ _ 

inu. - A7 „ ...__ W D .. -Q.7 - G7 

C i C , f C r afc fc — i ft * ~ ~ r £ i t 


And with their 
The danc - ing 


r r 


m 


wing 

sun 


beams. 


■) . f f > 


m 


my heart is sing - ing_ 

all prove my day - dreams,. 

C F/C 




A song 

That love 

c 


all_ 

lives. 

D7 


its 

al 


own.. 




way_ 

C/G 





By the bend of the riv - er,_ 

\Gf-n — C 


where rush - es are grow - ing,_ 


\ i i i \m 

m -*-*- 


cz 


And wat - ers are flow - ing. 

D Fm 


1, L f »r ‘ $ 


T 

far down to the sea. 


On a soft balm - y June night. 


4 


D7 


C/G . 




G7. 


in the shim-liter-ing moon - light,. 

Em 


a 


* t 


■ i 7 ± 




** s 


. W. 

I know that my own true love is wait-ing for me. 


mm 


f s £ 


A7 


*f* 


In the cool of the eve - ning, 

G/D fD7 r- 








i 


when_ shad - ows are fill - ing, 

G - - 7 


=1 


I can hear my love call - ing. 

. _ C C7 


so soft - ly to 

D Fm 


$ 








me. 

c 


D7 


Through the scent of 

c 


the heath - er,_ 




in fair sum - mer 

c 


3p 


my true love with me. 


weath - er,_ 


We Dll drift down to - geth - er, 
Al> k 


\>< 


% 


-P— 

p 


E 

0 

r 4 

% - Y*i ~S l>B ? tf J ^^ 

2^ 

_ 


i 



9 

i 

/ p^ r r T - 




8 va : 


Ah! _ 


Ah! 



















































































































































































































































































































































































Dear Old Southland 


sheet music key: F 

Dm 


4 


N>°7 


G7 A^°7 A 


music by Turner Layton • lyric by Henry Creamer • 1921 

Dm . A^°7 Dm/A Dm A^°7 A 


L Ai> 7 U rp/ 

J 1 V J 


ft 


l> 






PI 


Em7/G 


A7 D D+ G 




1 


E7 


-6^- 


O 




£ 


•llJ 

Dear_ 


o - o 


T7 

And 1 


4 


old_ South - land,. 

Em7/G 


1 hear you call 

GS°7 D/A 


mg me,_ 


F°7 Em7 A7 


zz 


f 




Ken-tuck - y 


~o~ 


TT 


r 

D LXO 


o 


r> 


r 

long,. 

D 


how I 
to next section 


i 

long 




roam 


back to my old. 

kZ-D 


r 


f PLllT 11 CMTr P * fP 

home_ home_ 


sb 




E7 


Bm 


Em7 


A7 


D D+ G 


1 


Dear_____ old_ 






r jrTfjrry 


£7 27 


4 


D + 


_ South - land,_ 

Em7/G Gtt°7 


for you my heart is yearn - ing,_ 

D/A Em7 A7 D 


And I 


Pi 


P 


J 1 ,fj- J 1 J 


W3 


Wm W 

ong_ just to 


mo 


~£§Z 


4 


Dm 


ffi i J hJ U 


rt y * fLfrr 

just to see once more The land I love,_ theSwanee shore_ 

A+ Dm Bl> Dm Bl> Dm Bl> 




E07 


P j | 7 '^^ 




I want to stray_ to the town I was born, my home town, my lit - tie home town, I want to play 

I want to be_where the lev - ee is near the wat - er, I love die wat - er, I want to see_ 

A7 Dm Bl’Dm Bl’Dm Dm , F‘ 




bPPhJ 


in 




J 1 J- jij j 1 


4 


_ in the cot-ton and corn, to feel it, I used to steal it. 

_Mam -my Jin -ny so dear, I lovelier, be-cause 1 ought-a, 

B'o ____ Dm/A Gf7 

h 


I want to hear. 
1 want to hear. 


dear old moth - er each 
voic - es sing - in’ in 


Gm7 G«°7 A7 




£ 






go ’long, go ’long to 

go ’long, go ’long you 


r 

mom,. 


tune,. 


Say - itig, “Go ’long, go ’long,. 
Sing - in’ “Go ’long, go ’long,. 



1 Dm 

2 Dm Gtt°7 Dm 

GS°7 A 

pjh- 

fa b 

•' 




^ o ^ 

o .... 

o 


-H—— 


school!” 


KJ T 


r c r r 

mule!”___ 


p r f % 

D. S. dl final ending 



























































































































































































































































Em7/G 


A7 D D+ G 


B7 E7 






£ 


zsz 


* 

Dear_ old_ South - land,. 


77 - 77 


rj 

And I 


I hear you call - ing me,_ 



it 


TTTT [j— ZJ r Hr P s'r FTFr r r 

home K K 


















































Down Around the ’Sip ’Sip ’Sippy Shore 


sheet music key: C 


music by Walter Donaldson • words by Joe Young & Sam M. Lewis *1921 



dfc 


’Way back at school,_ I used to fooL 

When all is wrong,_ the blue - bird’s song_ 

Bh°7 D7 


a - round ge - og 
can soothe my lone 






ra - phy. _ 
some - ness.. 

D+ G 


The 

It 

C7 

=F= 


P 

big world_ to see._ 

one’s sweet_ ca - ress.. 




more I learned,_ 

brings to me_ 

B7 


the more I yearned, 
a mem - o - ry_ 


this great 
of some 


A7 




m 


E 




Roll 

Though 

M g 


m stones grow wear 

the world is drear 

Ftf7 B7 


I just wan - na be —_ 

I’ll find hap - pi - ness —_ 

A 7 D7 D+ G 


5 


£ 




5 




9 


P 


dt 


Down a - round the ’Sip - pi shore,. 

G F«7 B7 E 


There is where I’m cry - in’ for.. 

A 7 D7 G 


i ^ v- ^ 


s 


* i r -Mr r m 


& 


p 


4 


Miles of smiles where e’er you go,_ 

B FS7 B G7 F87 


Bless the best - est spot I know_ 

D A 7 D A7 D7 D + 


i m s 




* 




p 


9 




Hearts are parts of ev - ’ry prayer,. 

G FS7 B7 E 


dt 


Oh, I know my soul is there. _ 

A7 D7 


§ 


5 




5 




m u 


p 


miss the kiss I’m dy - in’ for. 


Down a - round the ’Sip - ’Sip - ’Sip-py shore. 
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Down by the O-HI-O 


sheet music key: E-flat music b Y Abe 01mal1 * words b Y J ack YeUen * 1926 


;,. c — 


Dm 

G7 

J J 

L U « 

C . |Jl 

G7 

^ * J a 

—L©- 

t]J » ti* — O 

r - 



—0— 


[Boy] Talk a - bout your queens of the mov-ie screens, Bath-ing beau-ties and the cut-ies in mag-a-zines.. 
[Girl] You may think you’ve seen lov-ers on the screen, They’re just ver - y or-di-nar-y, by that I mean. 


E^°7 G7 




D7 


Am7 D7 G7 






o 


T2L 


You should see the 
Those heart - break - ers 


bun - die of charm_ I found on a farm_ 

have - n’t a chance_ With my new ro - mance.. 









































V 











— 


ff 


m 















u 



u 


m 


9 m 


Vl 














& 


no 

# 




Down by the 0 - HI - 0,_ 


I’ve got the cut-est lit-tie o, my, o!_ 


. There ain’t no ■ 
He’s just a 


2 . 1 

—r \— 

1 .. 1 . 1 

-= 




r j J i — 


J J g— 

-1*- 

:- . — — 


bod - y half as pret - ty as she, 

coun-try boy who works a - round farms, 

, C/E E^°7 Dm7 


As sweet as can be,_ 

But he has his charms,. 


And jump - in’ jeep - ers 
And jump - in’s jeep - ers 






H 


G l 








creep - ers, 
creep - ers, 


She’s era - zy for me._ 

When I’m in his arms. 


Dm 


y: 


D°7 Dm 


_ And what an 
I get so 

F A7 Dm 

m 


o, 

o, 


my, 

my, 


0:_ 

o!_ 




The on - ly 
He is the 

E^°7 


m 










o 


one Fve met who ev 
on - ly one who ev 

G7/D G7 


er 

er 


thrilled me 
thrilled me 


so._ 

so._ 






Eb°7 


m 


She is the cut - est tiling that 
He laiows his chick-ens and his 

G7/D G + 

-J— 


2 


P 




£ 


o 


I’ve ev - er seen,, 
cab - bag-es, too,_ 


All milk and hon - ey, if you know what I mean!_With lots of 

But where the Dick-ens did he learn to “woo-woo”?_ He’s got that 


$ 




D7 


G7 


PM? 


XU 


P 


o 


0, 


my, 


0 !_ 


Just wait till I get back to 


0 


HI 


0!. 
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Down by the River 


sheet music key: F 


Creamer & Layton • 1923 


1 H rl- 1 , 

h , h 

Dill 

—V 

- \ - 

> — 

i 1 

% * r P 

# r m o : 




* J J # 

r J 


Sam Green loved Miss Em-ma-line,_ loved that sauc-y gal so fine,_ Down on the lev - ee 


Jr h 1 H 1 H 1 =p 



h , h 1 


i——n—— 

J-j|J J-J J J 

-L 

J r J r 

—|* S d - 

IV * J J 



she’s the on-ly queen they know. 

A Bm7 


Ev-’ry night you’d hear him say,_ 

E7 A 


“Look out, peo-ple, clear the way, 

A7 




3 = 


3E 










This mule of mine is slow, but I’m bound to go.” (Where?) 

A7 D 


£ 


a 




m i /1 i 










W- jJfJ- w- 

Down by the riv - er to my Em-ma - line,_ 

A7 D 


down by the riv - er that is where I’m gwine, 


i I r tt f r 




i 


5^5 




IT 


7 r- q 


ffp 


I want to spoon. 


be-neath that moon. 


■u 

Stars am tt a-shin-ing in the skies a - hove, 





I love her so,_ 

D 


I got to go_ 






B7 


5 -= 






I2Z 


ft . 

Down by the riv - er to my Em-ma - line, 

E7 




down by the riv - er that is where I’m gwine, 

E fe 


m 


' i p r p r 




if 

Ain’t got a fliv - ver, but I’m mak-ing time, 




Gid - dy up! gid - dy up, mule! 
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Down Yonder 


sheet music key: E-flat 

C D7 G7 B°7 


ft J 






D7 


L. Wolfe Gilbert • 1921 

G7 






D7 


Rail-road train, rail-road train, hur-ry some more,_ 

G7 C C D7 




m fpg- 


Put a lit-tie steam on, just like nev-er be - fore,_ 

C D7 G7 




G7 


Hus-tie on, bus-tie on, 

Dm 






V 


yU 1ST 


I’ve got the blues, 


Yearn-ing for my Swan-ee shore. 


Broth-er, if you 


-0- 


|— 1 -r 



D7 





G7 

v--- 

- 


_ 

_ 



— +b 

- • 





-<S- 

J'7 i II 

A 1 ^ 

t u- Vw $ ic i 

9 

-*-h* 



— 





on-ly 


want to hur 


ry up, too. 


C G7 


m 




C7 C7 


m 


W 


_ 

Down yon-der some-one beck-ons to me,_ 

C CS°7 G7/D 


Down yon-der some-one reck-ons on me_ 


i 




J’ J ^ ^ J' 1 ~ 




I seem to see a race in mem - o - ry 

D7 


Be-tween the Natch-ez and the 

G7 




$ 


$ 


Rob-ert E. Lee, 


Swan-ee shore, 


_ I miss you more and more_ ev-’ry day, My mam 

C G7 C __ C7 


m 




-#■ 

my land, you’re simp - ly grand. Down yon-der when the folks get the news,_ 

F, C7 _ F ^ F#°7 C 


u 


$ 


§ 






* 


-f' 




-ft 


-f* 


Don’t won-der at the hul-la-ba-loos_There’s dad-dy and mam - my, there’s Eph-raim and Sam - 


l 1 | | p ^ , r-T^T-r 

C C 

& i .|i 


J 1 C-J [j J 

- my, Wait-in’ down yon - der for 

] itr LET' 

me. 
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Dream River 


sheet music key: E-flat 


X 






George Brown • 1928 

C7 






* 


There’s a place that’s_ 

F GZ C 


m 


just for_ dream - ing,_ 

D7/FH C7 


Just a 




X 






When the days get_ 

G7 C 


la - zy_ 

F. 


m 


rip - pling 

Ftt°7 


stream,. 


C/G 


drear -y_ 

Dm7/A G87 


and I’m 


W 




- a 

there to 


feel - ing_ 

A C ^ 


wear-y,_ I’ll go 

Cf7 G7 


dream.. 


£ 


i l I J i %• 


X 


* 


• a* 


~77 


4 


Drift-ing with you a - long Dream Riv - er, 

G+_ C 

a : 


Out where the moon - beams 

Em7 E7 


x 


P 


P 


P 


soft 

F6 


ly play.. 


G7 


As we count the stars 

G+ C 




to 


p 


~ZT 

geth - er, 


o 


77 


S^- 


All of my cares will fade a 


Tv. r »r <" r y 


ray. 


% = 

-K- L 

1 

— t - 



- 

« * 

a 

J * J J N 

- m - 


Drift-ing with you 




a - long 

A 7 Dm 


Dream Riv - er, 




j % • 


hi a love - boat 

Fm 


3n 


built for two,. 


4 


C/G B7/FKBWF A7/E G7® 




And if you’ll 

G7 


be mine, 

c 


I’ll 


m 


t— r~r 


£ 






spend all my 


time 


Drift - ing with you a - long Dream Riv - er.. 
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Dusky Stevedore 


sheet music key: F 

rt u D E07 D E07 D Df7 A7 

-y-ft 


li 


music by J.C. Johnson • words by Andy Razaf • 1928 

B^7 D 


M 


s 


IE 




¥ 




t 


Have you ev - er stood be-neath a Dix - ie sky?_ 

Gm DA7 B; 




i 


Seen those steam-boats with their car-gos load-ed high, 

E7 A 7 

zaz 


o 


P 


P 


o 


o 


nf 

_ Watched a hap-py husk-ydusk-y hav-ing fun,. 

u A+ D, DW°7" A 

=t 


, rYr * —- 

_ Toil-ing dai-ly in the blaz-ing run 


5 J g l J 


Ikil 










g g 


He’s just a stev - e - dore_down on that Swan - ee shore,_ 

D A+ D, Dtt°7 A] 


J i J, i J 




Work-in’ and sing - in’ a 

A+ 




'4=^ 


P^P 


P^P 




w 

A - scuff-a - lin’ all_ the day 


song.. 


His dusk-y brow is wet,_ he does-n’t mind the sweat,. 


-—— 







I T i i u 


-6-fi— - —g 

~^r - or - l— c—— w —* 

—p- 

o 

t 


- a 


J J J 

— 


See 


his 


E F807/E E7 


¥ 


D ° 7/A A J D ° 7/AA J , ^ A+ ^ D, 


rae; - time shuff - 'a - lin’ gait,_ 

At D Dt7 


i 


i 




p 


p 


p^p 


p^p 


ZZ 


r r T f 

Hap - py ’cause he’s 

A 


i 




han dl - in’ freight_The lev-ee’s heav - en for_ the dusk-y 

A+to codaW G7 D G7 


¥ 


' JJJJ 




m 


p 

a 

D 


stev - e - dore,_ Work-in’ and sing - in’ 

u D G m/D D G m/D 

=8 


song.. 


Em7 A 7 D 


Gm/D 








m 


Pm 


o 


4 


Chops for mam - my, shoes for Sam - my, move them bales_ a - pr f f Broke the stich - es, 

D Gm/D D Em7 A7 D Bm Film DH07/FS , Film 




ft 




Pm 


P^P 


rsz 


-X r F f 


* 


needs new britch - es, move them bales _ a - #ay. 

Bm Film D1107/Fit , Film E7 

5 


Land-lord says he’s 


m 


com - in’ back, 

Gm/B^ A 


I 


y 










want the rent or wants his shack.. 

TL a jj D G7 

m 


That ain’t fun-ny, I needs mon-ey, move them bales 

D9 


a - way. 


CODA S 




song. 
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God’s River 


w 




C A7 


Basket* • 1928 

Dm7 G7 


if 


—p- 

G 

z 


C ( 

Zm- 




PM 

7 

\ — 

C 

ra_ 



Fh 


—J 

J 

—J— *— 

If - £ - 

d 

-# 

—d 

- m- 


- - 

\y J J m 

J 

-— G 


M 

- m 

m 

-# 


E 

-# 



4 


B> 


fa 




Fijl 


Traid I’ll nev - er last till I 

Fm 


5 


£ 


9 


m 


get to the lev-ee, ’Fraid to trav - el fast with a pack so heavy, But Fm gon - na sack it, 

C E7 Am G7 Cl fl- 


m 


f 




-ft 

try and catch that pack - et on that old riv-er 

S> Fm —i C 


line.. 


* 


m 


Fm 3 — 


Soul and bod - y’s tired but my 

G7 


± 


r r p J - 


heart is hap-py, Hap-py ’cause Fm head-in’ for home, 

C F9 




nev - er more will I ev - er roam. 

J C A7 D7 G7 


• -o 


«-o 


Oh,. 


those whis-tles and bells,. 


I know what that spells: 


God’s 



>F7 


C7 A7 


r 


D7 


G7 




Is 


PM 


4 


pad-die my lone_ ca-noe, 

■—F9 


be in hea-ven when my jour-ney’s o_ 

-^ C A7 D7 G7 


ver,_ 


For. 


iCi A7 D7 G7 


i 


_ the one I a - dore. 


4 


LXO _ 

m 


is watch-ing the shore, God’s riv - er. 

C A7 DZ G7 CAj D7G7 C 


s 


Hi 


m 


V'J^JJ i j 






rtv-er,_ 


a ow oh lord. 
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Here Comes the Show Boat 


sheet music key: E-flat 


off-beat chords 

Am7/G 
J 


Ftt°7 

J 


music by Maceo Pinkard • words by Billy Rose • 1927 

Am7/G Ftt°7 D7 a tempo 


J . J 


± 


3z 


P 


P 


On the Mis - sis - sip - pi fif - ty years a - go,_ 
off-beat chords 


B07/A 


B07/A 


C6 a tempo 


J- 


Once a year the folks would get to 


see 


a show,_ 


l > 









- i - 

§ i g 

M 


• 




■& -# 

- m 


sh -J- 


Min - strel shows were giv - en 


on 


boat,_ 


Sh -1- 

=i= 

1 1 

-j — 1 - 

t J r 

J J J 

J J J 

J- r 


Up and down the riv - er they would float.. 

off-beat chords . 


And on the 


J 

. 


-J 


. 

==E 

P 

¥ 

E 

r—^— 

^- - 









day the boat was due. the folks would all turn out,_ 

off-beat chords 











- 0- 


• - 

-if 


I 

a tempo 


1 


All a - long the lev - ee they would shout: 

G+ C C+ F 


4 




E^°7 




~Q~ 


J. 


4 


Here comes the show 

G Am7 G 


boat, here comes the show 

G7 c 


boat. 


G + 


4 


Puff, puff, puff, puff, puff, puff, puff - in’ a - long,_ 

C C+ F 




Mam - my and 

Eb°7 


p = p = p 


XT 


• h#- 




pap 

G 


py are feel - in’ hap 

Am7 G G7 


py> 


C F7 


m 




Shuff, shuff, shuff, shuff, shuff, shuff, shuff - lin 5 a 


long. 


Each lit - tie 
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Am/C E7/B C7/B^ 


F + 


j j j j i j j n 


Here Comes die Show Boat • Page 2 

Dm G7 C 


choc - ’late boil, bon, bon, bon bud-dy’s is right, _ 

Am Am(maj7) Am7 D7 


G7 


They’re play - in’ 

G + 


m 


4 


Un - cle Tom, Tom, Tom, Tom’s Cab - in to 


c+ 


night.. 




Here comes the 


D7 


o 


show 


boat, here comes the 


show 


boat. 


Am7 


G7 


F7 


i 


Puff, puff, puff, puff, puff, puff, puff - in’ a 

a C r—, G7 C 


<> 

long.. 






D7 


G7 


T 


T 




m 




1h 

Now, la-dies and gen-tie men, let’s be-gin, _ We’re show - in’ Un - cle Tom and East Lynne, 

Cl A07/Et G/D D+ G F°7 


J*] 








£ 


f 

Af - ter the dra - ma, a min - strel show, 


Bro - ther Eph - ra-ham, let’s go. Oh! 


a F Dm/F 

jj j~^j n i T r J 1 j 


C/G 


G7/F 


C/E 


G + 


H / Jt 




you’ll start in danc - in’ when that man Joe_ 


Plays Dk - ie-land on his old ban - jo, 


-1-^ 1-q -- 

A07/Et G/D D + 

3 

*'• 1 1 


■ 1 

0 * - 






w 


9 m 

A 




- 



) ^ • 


9) ^ 


■ 

- 

w— 


La - dies and gen - tie-men, slap your thighs, And ev - ’ry-bod - y hat - mo - nize. 









































































































































































I Wish’t I Was in Peoria 


sheet music key: B-flat / E-flat 


music by Harry Woods • words by Billy Rose & Mort Dixon • 1925 

as recorded by Frank Crumit 


Et°7 G7 

a 


it 


3=E 








4 


Oh, how I wish’t I was in Pe - o - ri - a,. 

C F C 




Pe - o - n - a: 

E!>°7 G7 


to 




-h-h 




m 






* 


nighPT 


Oh, how I miss 


it 


the mud in Pe - o - ri 
goils 

flies 

girls 

F Fm 


Pe 


o - n - a_ 


to - 


it 


C7 


it 




P 




m 


The latives and forks out in Pe - o - ri - a_ 

Why you can pick a mom - ing glo - ri a, 

Why should I sing a - bout Torea - do - ri - a,_ 

I’ve got a broth - er in Pe - o - ri - a,. 

Fm C G7 C 


Are al - ways 

Right off the 

When I can 

Works in the 








P 




4 


cained 

down 

to 

die 

floor - i - a,. 

side - 

walks 

of 

Pe 

o - ri - a,. 

sing 

a 

bout 

Pe 

o - ri - a? 

five - 

and 

ten 

cent 

stor - i - a,. 


Oh, how I 


wish’t 


I was in Pe 


B°7 G7 

a 


Em 


Am/C 
J 


B7 


i 




f 


■6^ 

o - ri - a,_ 

, Em 


Pe 


o - n - a_ 


to 


nlgfrf " 




Am Am 


m 


f r ' r r 


P 


s. 

What 

Em 


0. S, 
a song, 


m 


S. 0. s, 

what a song, 

Am7 


Cap - tain, we are lost, 
Hear die wild ap - plause, 

B7 Em 


Our ship is wal - low-ing 
The Met - ro - pol - i - tan 


P 


in the sea, By wind and 

Op - ’ra House Is crowd - ed 


it 


wave we’re tossed, 

to die doors, 

G/D Dtt+ Em 


Life - boats here, life - boats diere, 

“Bra - vo” here, “bra - vo” diere, 

A7 D7 G7 


f^r == ^f=r=F = ^f^ 


Hear the shrieks and groans, The 
“Bra-vo” with a bang,_ 


cap - tain calls, “All hands 
Sig - nor Kat - zi sang 


on deck!” And says in trem-bling tones: 
a song, And this is what he sang: 
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Lazy River 


Hoagy Carmichael & Sidney Arodin *1931 


sheet music key: F 


Gm7/F A7/E D/A 


G#°7 


Em7/A A 7 


Pe= 


J ^ j- 

like la - zyweath - er, 

Ftt7 


F 




zy days, 



I like la 

G B7/FH Em 


B7 


i- ^ 




Can’t be blamed for hav - ing la - zy way. Some old la - zy riv - er 


a , Em B7/FS 

Q Bi- -- 

E7 


B7 E7 

A7 

W^= 

l 

j > 


1 — 


:-?— 


w ^ J= F = 

--*-ft— 

0 

J J 

-<S> 



sleeps be-side 

d£ 67 


my door, 


|g r t . J 


Whis - p’ring to the sun 

Bt>7 A7D#°7 E7 


Ht 


shore. 


F9 E9 




fg 






£ i ^ j 


P' 


P 


P- tf 


Up a la - zy riv - er, by the old mill run, That la - zy, la - zy riv - er in the noon day sun, 


A7_ Bt>7 A7 D A7 D 


— 

rF ,---- 


d J , 1 

■ 

■ J , 



9 rTm - "5 

L 

J_ i J_ i - J "-l 



^ P 

i— H* 

* P o p‘—■L 

Hid h« 

P J- P 1 

• 

J 

W -G- 


Ling-er in the sharde of a kind old tree, Throw a-way your trou-bles, dream a dream with me. 



B7 




B^7AD*°7 E7 




F9 E9 




Ff 


m 


□ j 


P- # 


P' v P 

Up a la - zy riv- er, where the rob - in’s song A - wakes a bright new morn- ing, we can loaf a - long, 

Gtt°7 D CS7 C6 B7 E9 A7 


#il§ 




p J 




¥ 


£ 


















































































































































































































Levee Land 


sheet music key: C 

* G 




E^7 


music by Albert Gumble • lyric by Howard E. Rogers • 1922 

G D7 Gtt°7 E7 A7 D7 GE^7 Am7D7 




Ev-’ry time_ I roam from my south - ern home, I try to smile,_ but it’s all in vain, I 

G EV G D7 Gtt°7 Bt D _ A7 D7 A«>7 




J t| J I ftJ ^ 






^ «P 




£ 


miss that lev 


ee land, my heart’s heav 


y, And I want to go_back a - gain_Though I 


J? ^ -V*-P-- 



L 

— i n 

M 1 

L/ 


> - 

J' 7 # '=g=-»^==g=- 

-m - 

w 


J * 1 

j j j j 

-4 J # 

—S'- 

> / ? : 



#ti 


Am 


E7 


Am E7 B7 E7 




£ 




$ 


dfc 


How I long_ 

Am 


T i i J 


for the song_Of your steam-boats puff - in’ a - long. I miss those 

E7 A7 




£ 


£ 


£ 




m 


lev - ee sights, _ 

B7 


sweet-hearts sway - in’ there, Law-dy me, 

Am7 Em 


can’t you see_ 




m 






You’re a part 

A7 


n 


* 

of my heart_I love you Lev-ee land, 

Em 


4 




E 


yes, in - deed_ I do, 

A 7 D7 

M 


g 


F J FT 




f 


* 


You’re so grand,_ that’s why I’m_ so blue, Lev-ee land,_ soon I’m com - in’ to 

G B7 Em Bl>7 ( [,5) [Am G#°7 D7 [y^m D7 G 


7 Ji I J 1 i =gj 


i i n 




you._ 
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Lou’siana 


sheet music key: B-flat / E-flat 




B7 


music by Walter Donaldson • words by Gus Kahn • 1923 

E/GttG°7 B7/Ftt E 




3E 




m 


a 


■\>~w 






B7 


Ev-’ry night a-bout e - lev - en, 

E/Gtt G°7 B7/FB 


I’m so hap-py, it seems. 


w 


m 


± 


i 






'Ter 




I get might - y close to heav - en, 

Gtt7 Cttm 


Though it’s on - ly in dreams,. 

Ftt7 B7 


tm 


g 








» 0 


* v Cf- j 

ev - ’ry day 1 —a 

E/Gtt G°7 


r 


** 


#* 


B7 


But the dawn of 


Just finds me drift - in’ far-ther a - way_ 

B 7/Ftt E7 


m 












# 


From thelit - debit of heav 

A 


fI_J“ ftf That I nev - er for - got_ 

D A Ftt7 B7 E7 


l j. 


W t| # J- J J- 


I’ve got the blues for Lou’-si-an-a, blues for Lou’-si-an-a, Won-derwhy I ran a - way,_ 

A Att°7 E/B Ctt7 Ftt m7 B7 E 








K .. 



- i - 

K 



m - |] i =l= i 

• 

9 

L XM 

1—#■ 

1 9 

—0t^ - 

0± 


i—J—J 

V- Ji- 


1- * — 


4 


M 


Mis - sis - sip - pi steam - er took a lit - tie dream - er 

Cttz a a a a Fttm 


Far a-way from home one day. 

Ctt7 Fttm 


is 


J. 


J. •J •■=—5 


m 


- 9 - w~- —— & - 9 - •-——sr- 

Some - one keeps a - call - in’, “Hon - ey lamb - ie, hon ey lamb - ie, hon - ey lamb - ie,” 

BZ___ ___ E°7 E Ftt7 B7 E E7 


4 




is 


\>t 




T 


1 






ft 


%k 



Seems to me I see the sweet - est mam - my, With a tear in her eye_That’s why my 

A D A Ftt7 B7 E7 

ZM2 


l J- J i j. P | i J p i j p jrj i 




u 


heart is kind-a heav-y, 

A Gtt7 




dream-in’’bout the lev-ee, Guess I bet-ter wend my way,_ 

Cttm F°7 Fttm B7 E7 


’Cause I’m 


i 




2=5 


bound to lose the Lou’ 


si - an - a blues 


a 

some 


fine 


day. 
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Louisville Lou 


sheet music key: D and G 

A 




(The Vampin’ Lady) music by Miton Ager • lyrics by Jack Yellen • 1923 

A7 D DZ_ 


P=i 




s 




± 


* 








Folks, you’ve heard of 
Lov - in’ gals, you 

A F#7 


scan-da-lous vamps, his - to - ry is fall of love - mak - in’ champs, But if you 

bet - ter look out, if vou’ve got a man vou’re era - zv a - bout, ’Cause he may 

B7 E7 A 


£ 




m 


j j j p w P p 


# # • g 


■ p ' ^ n 




crave a brand-new thrill,, 
be the best of men,_ 

A 


come and meet the vamp of Lou - is - ville. 
but he’s bound to weak - en now and then. 

A7 D , DZ- 














¥ 


She’s a gal who’s no - bod - y’s fool, 

Give him plen - ty lov - in’ each night, 


;ot a kiss that’s like the kick of a mule, Un - til you’re 

on’t you ev - er leave him out of your sight, ’Cause if he 



i 


A7 


£ 


X 


X 


D 

X 


E7 


A7 


i j. j 


She got the 




X 




most heart - break - in’-est, 

D 


shim - my shak - in’-est 

Dm A 


f 


that the world ev - er knew.. 

F#7 B7 E7 






f 


£ 


£ 


X 


* 

that are pips, and 




kind of lov-in’ that holds ’em, big brown eyes and she rolls ’em! Hot lips 

u A7 D 






m 


no more con - science than a snake has hips_And when she struts her feath - ers and plumes, 

E7 A7 , D7 


j j n 


m 


the port-ers 

G 


X 




drop their mops and their brooms,. 

B7 E7 


_You ought-a see them trail-in’ her, in hal - in’ her per - fames,. 

Gm D D°7 A7 D E7 A7 


¥ 


^=5 


n 


m 














_ And ev-en Dea-con Jones, who was old and bent, sold his crutch - es just to pay her rent,_ So broth-er 

D B7 E7 AZ_ D 


m 




m 




3 s ? 

_ keep far a - way from Lou - is - 
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~o — 

Lou.. 


here’s my warn - in’ to you,_ 


ville 















































































































































































































































































































































































Mississippi Choo-Choo 


sheet music key: E-flat 

A E^°7J 

M 


Dt7/At 


GZ 


P.L. Frost & Fred Rose • 1923 

c 


* 


<* 


is 


3==i=3: 


s S t 


J t 


T 


r 




E^/G D7 G 7 


t r 

D7 


Fm/At G7 










S 


Hear 


that 

E^/G 


whis 


tie, 

Ik 


G7 


just hear that bjffl. 

D7 D07/AI> Q 7 


P 










- %h 

fr. 


All it 

Ftt°7 


seems to 


J J i' 


say to 

c 


me 


is “Fare thee 

Ftt°7 


J J J 


i 


P 


P 


I’ll soon buy a tick - et, won’t be ver - y long, ’Cause 

D7/F# F7 Am/E F7/El> D7 A7/E D 7 /F 8 Gf7 Am A7 D7 G7 








* 




that’s the train that’s gon - na take me back where I be - long. 

*G7 C G7 C C7 


% 


5 


1 


J • J ^ 


i 


pp 


r 


^ . f- 

Mis - sis - sip - pi choo-choo train, 

F A^7 


take me to my home a - gain. 

C C7 A 7 




1 


m 


% 


pp 


is 


*■ • 


4 


love to see the steam when you start puff-in’, It looks like the ic - ing on a sug - ar muf-fin. 

D7 G7 C/G G7 




£ 


PP 


PP 


£ 


X 


$ r j 


w 


w 


4^ 


Blow your whis-tie, ring your bell, Pull down your throt - tie and run like the dev - il. 

G7 C G7 C C7 


PP 




1 


£ 


P=P 


fr- ' 1 • W. 

Mis - sis - sip - pi choo-choo train, You can rest my tir - ed brain. It’ll 

F A^7 FJ07/A C C7 A7 


4 


m 


p 


pp 




4 


x a - bout a week or two ’fore I’ll be worth E - nough to buy a tick - et and an up - per berth, So 

Dm/F A/E Dm7 Di 0 7 G7 C 




% 


p 


m 




you can take me to a heav - en here on earth, 


Mis - sis - sip - pi choo - choo train. 
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Mississippi Choo-Choo • Page 2 



D7 


G7 


C7 


F7 






a pa - per_ from home ev - ’ry day_ 

gro - cer got ar - rest - ed as a prof - i - teer,_ They said the things in his store were just 


Just to see what hap-pens while 


peo - pie threw the May - or_ right off of his perch, _ 


They e - ven put him out of the 














- 

m 4 














i J J J-^ 

—sW —* 


* * 

V J 

# 




I’m 


way,_ It said my tail - ofs o - ver nine - ty and still 


lit - tie too dear_ 

Sun - day_ church. _ 


The pros - e - cu - tor got a lot of 

They claim he went to town and stayed tin - til 


liv - ing yet,_ I guess they 

ev - i - dence, Be-cause he 


nine,- 


And 



1 G 

c 

FI 

A 


D7G7 C 

D7G7 C 


--- Vtm 

— m - m 

- * -• 

—in- 


—h-^— t— 


^ ft t : 


-*-If* 



—- 

* • * 

" # 

—J—— * — 


want to re - mind_ me 

that 

I’m 

still in 

debt_ 

The 


sold a doz - en 

eggs 

for 

fif - teen 

cents. 

The 


he came home sing 

ing 

Sweet 




Ad - e - line,_ But 

h D7/FB F7 Am/E D7 

G 


Eh7/Bh 

D7/A 

D7 

G A«°7 


* 


there’ll 


be 


joys 


g a 


lore 


If' 


live 


two weeks more. 


D.S. al Fine 


































































































































Mississippi Mud 


Harry Barris • 1927 


Al>7 


m 
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B7 Bl>7 A7 
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When the sun goes down, the tide goes out, the peo-ple gath-er ’round and they all be-gin to shout: 

D7 G7 C C°7 C C C°7 C 


^ r i 




£ 


1 




“Hey, hey, Un-cle Dud,_ it’s a treat to beat your feet on the Mis - sis - sip - pi mud, if s a 

C C°7 C C°7 G7 C A7 


» » —J- J 0 J i 1 


E 




4 


treat to beat your feet on the Mis-sis-sip-pi mud.” What a dance_ do they do,_ 

C B7 Bb7 A7 Dm A7 Dm 


£ 




m 


7 


4 


lord - y, how I’m tell - in’ you,_ 

A7 Dm 


They don’t need no band, they keep 

F F#°7 C A7 


is 


m 


it 1 

chew - in’ on a cud when the 


time by clap-pin’ their hand, Just as hap-py as a cow 

D7 G7 C 


£ 


£ 


is 


! 1 


4 


peo - pie beat their feet on the Mis - sis - sip - pi mud. 

Am F7 Am F7 


D7 


G7 




Lr 1 r Cj i r 






Lord-y, how they play it, Good-ness how they sway it, Uncle Joe, Uncle Jim, how they 

C B>7 D7 G Am F7 Am F7 


il 


m 






m 


4 


pound the mire_with vig-or and vim. 

D7 G7 


Joy, that mu - sic thrills me, boy, it real - ly kills me, What a 

C Eb7_ D7 G 






show 


when they go, 


say, they beat it up eith-er 


fast_ or slow. 


















































































































































































































































Mississippi Ripples 


sheet music key: E-flat J ames R Hanle y & Mar >' Earl * 1922 



I was bom a - long the Mis - sis - sip-pi,_ 

When it’s moon - light on the Miss - sis - sip-pi,_ 



And no mat - ter where I chance to roam,_ 

Child - hood dreams come drift - ing back to me,_ 



Mem - ’ry takes me back once more To that Mis - sis - sip - pi shore, 



And the place 1 call my home, sweet home_ 

As in days gone by at Moth - er’s knee_ 



Mis - sis - sip - pi,_ 1 miss you more each day._ 

Dm/A D07/At C/G G7/F G7/D A/E A/C 1! G 7/D A 7/E 



On you_ beam - ing,_ Mis - sis - sip - pi rip - pies, rip - pie 

C C7/Bt F/A Fm/AO7 G7 C 



on for - ev - er, Mis - sis - sip - pi rip - pies, rip - pie on_ 
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sheet music key: F 

Jp 


Mississippi Steamboat 

(Take Me Home) 

B\>7 D G 


G m6 


Helen Walker • 1922 
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$ 
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Dear old Mis - sis - sip - pi steam-boat, As you slow - ly leave the pier,_ 

G D Bm E7 A7 


You a - 


¥ 




f 




f 


13 




wait - en in my mem - ’ry thoughts of one I love so dear_She is 

D B^7 D G Ft! G D 






3: 


3 
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“27- 


4 


wait - ing, al - ways wait - ing, and no long - er will I roam. Dear old 

E7 A7 E7 A7 D D7 D°7 E«7/D D 




1 


P 


IZZ 


zzz. 




Mis - sis - sip - pi steam-boat take me home. 

u G D G 

=t 
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#— 'j , # 








I can see the old plan - ta - tion,_ fields of sug - ar cane and com,_ 


I can 


p J 

—f— 
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J S J —F—^ 
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J —Z 

—- 
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m 
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pic - ture Dad and Moth-er,_ 

D Bh7 D 


and the place where I was born.. 

G Ft 


They are 

G D 


1 


13 


3 


$ 


t|4 J 


and no long - er will I 

E7 A7 D D7 G 


-Zt 


“3 


wait - ing, al 

E7 


ways wait - ing, 

A7 




roam. Dear 

G m D - 


old 


¥ 




P 


37 


Mis - sis - sip - pi steam - boat 


take me home. 
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Muddy Water 


sheet music key: E-flat 


music by Peter DeRose & Harry Richman • words by Jo Trent • 1926 


G7 G + 


Jf ,JI. 
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— j J. ff 1» 
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G7 C R07 Em 
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Dix - ue moon-lihgt, Swa-nee shore, Head - in’ home-bound 

G7 C G7 C F7 A^7 G7 


£ 


£ 


j e. 








just once more, To my Mis-sis - sip-pi del - ta home_ 

C7 , Fmaj7 D7 D®7 


J- ^ J- 


South-land has a gar-den spot, 

D7 G7 G°7 L G7 

$F= 




± 




=[ ' 
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And though you be - lieve or not, 


I hear those breez-es whis - per-ing, “Come on back to me.” 



Just God’s own shel 

Dm A7 


f=f - 1 r i j J 


ter, Down on the del 

Dm A7 


ta. 






Mud - dy wat-er 

D7 


in my shoes, 


Rock - in’ to those low down blues, 

G7 G°7 , G7 


£ 




m 




* 




They live in ease and com 


fort down there, I de - dare. 



I don’t care, it’s mud - dy there, but still it’s my home. 



My heart cries out for mud-dy 


wat - er._ 
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My Ohio Home 

sheet music key: F music by Walter Donaldson • lyric by Gus Kahn • 1927 



I thin k a-bout home_ I seem to drift far - ther and far - ther a - 

is beck-o-ning me_ On - ly to-day,_ I heard a mea - dow-lark 



way,_ But I’d nev - er be blue,_ if wish-es come true_I’m blue, ’cause: 

sing,_ And his lit - tie old song_ said, “Hur-ry a - long”,_ 



I want to wake up in the morn-ing_ and hear the bird - ies say, “Good morn-ing”,_ 



The way they al - ways say, “Good morn-ing”, in my 0 - hi - o home. 



I used to ram - ble ’mid the ros - es in my 0 - hi - o home. Got to t hin k - ing it 




do - ver_ and the new - mown hay, and say — 



I want to wan - der in the moon-light,_ and meet my sweet - ie in the moon-light,_ 



I used to meet her in the moon-light in my 0 - hi - o home. 
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My Sunny Tennessee 


sheet music key: G 


Bert Kalmar, Harry Ruby & Herman Ruby • 1921 
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E7 A7 


When the shades of night are fall - ing, 

D A7 B°7 D Bm7 
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Ten - nes - see, I hear you call-ing; My 

E7 A7 D D7 G 


J' | J. i | J 


thoughts just roam 

D_ E7 A7 D D7 G 
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Back to home, sweet home.. 


Ev-’ry day my heart grows fond-er Of the folks I 


J? Bj4—J- S—- 

—-h——v— 

-*-—- 

\— h 



-U—» 1 ttJ 

—-—*—p 

J' u X 
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left down yon-der; I won - der when. 

D A7 D AW°7 E7 

=i 


I’ll be there a - gain. 


i J i f J XJ J Xff 


A7 
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I wan-na be_ in Ten-nes-see,_ hi my Dix-ie par- a- dise,_ 

D D7 G D A7 D A7 D 


f»J. J l J J > r u. J | f JGJJ I J.JJl.Jj 1j j 


An an-gel’s voice I hear,_ 

A E7 C°7 




* »-S —rfr - 

_ I mean, my mam-my, dear. I’d give my soul_ if I could stroll_Down a - mong those hills a - gain, 


A/C8 C°7 E7 


A A°7 A 7 
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i, x j 


For all the world would not be drear - y then. 

AT D AH°7 E7 A7 






I'd 

mm 
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4 


love to go_ to sleep and know_ That to - mor-row I’d a-rise_ Be - neath those south-ern skies. 

D D7 G D/Ftt F°7A7/E D FS7 Bm B^°7 D7 G B7 
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_ Where song-birds har-mo - nize. Tawd-y, hear my plea, Make me what I wan-na be;_ 


p % —- {- 

. I I y=F 

K . 

i i 


X *1- J 


# # J J 0 m 

•—*— 
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A roll - ing stone,. 


just roll - ing home. 


to my sun-ny Ten-nes - see. 
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New Orleans Wiggle 


Peter Bocage, A.J. Piron & Clarence Williams • 1924 


T 

Dm 

^ F =f 1 

p i G r 7 r~ 




p- 
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Lou - i-si-an-a, Lou - i - si - an - a. You’ve gone and done it, I mean, you’ve done it, 


o A7 l— 

Dm |— 

B7 r— 

Em G7 
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jir- f 
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With - out our know-ing, you’ve got us go-ing, You got us haz-y, act - ing like you’re cra-zy. 
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K 1 ^ 

h | E r 7 ^ 

L h i 

^E= 
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# • J ♦ 
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9 0 

g ” = f * 
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At ev- ’ry rum-ble, you see ’em grum-ble, And start a- twitch-ing, just like an itch - ing, 


I*. 7 r 

h.. i 1 

A m r 

^- r 

D7/A D07/Ab 
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Ain’t no de - ny - ing, it’s 

A c, 

sat - is - fy - ing, 

i Dm 

E 

ven you can’t 

G 

sleep. 

f l k 1 
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r ' 1 Utf r 7 LTCJ r 

That new wtg-gle, 1 —1 oh, that wig-gle, Makes you a s 

G+ C F8°7 C/G E7/G# A7 

lave, And it’s sc 

’ Lr cj 

con-ta-gious, 

jf r 

r\ rr 
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^ r 

it’s 

0 D 

out - ra - geous 

m 

the way yi 

an be - have. 

i D 7 

T 

Oh! That 

u 

stamp^lli 

G7 

Lir ,f Tjlt 

, then jumpin’ 



1 1 

1 1 1 

^ r 
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a# 



0 0 
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rt C , 

rfLJ r 

impin’ ^ all 

a-round, And then yc 
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r pf. 

11-in’ like a sil-ly 
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G 
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My good-ness, 
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N □ 1 s 1 
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this new twist-e 

* E7 

r r f r T LT [j r ■. 

r 1 — 1 puts a blist-er right 

F 

0 \ \ \ 

on your tow, And there ain’t no dance_ that can com - 
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" plfEI^L tSJ 
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ave-ments that will 
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get you shot, That New 
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Or 

leans Wig 

a r 
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Ol’ Man River 

words by Oscar Hammerstein II • music by Jerome Kern • 1927 


1,. | Jv 
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L_k 

G E/Gtt Am D 
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m7 

G7 
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Dm7 G7 


G7 


C7 


r r r 
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Col-ored folks work on the Mis-sis-sip-pi, Colored folks work while the white folks play, 

F C Am7 D7 G7 C Em Arn6 


m 


m 




4 


Pull-in’those boats from the dawn to sun-set, Git-tin’ no rest till the judge-ment day. Don’t look up and 

Em Am6 Em Am6 Em B 7 Em Am6 k Em Am6 




£ 


PP 




£ 
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don’t look down, You don’t dast make the white boss frown, Bend your knees and bow your head, and 

Em FSm7 C°7i. Em Dm7 G7 C7 F A7 

3 


r *r ^ ‘r ~' r r | \ 

>ull that rope un - til you’re dead, f 


4 


pull mat rope 

Dm B°7 


Let me go ’way from the Mis-sis-sip-pi, Let me go ’way from the 

C Bt>7 G7 C G7 


if 


white men boss. Show me that stream called the River Jordan, That’s the old stream that I long to cross. 

C Am C F C F C Aiji , G7 










■± 
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01’ man riv-er, that o’ man riv-er, He must know some-thin’, but don’t say noth-in’, He just keeps roll-in’, he 



i r~ j* i *• * r | * j g = 

strain, Bod - y all ach - in’ and racked with pain. 

C°7 E ijn G7 C 

J- J tt J J I J J J I j 

-m- 


sweat and 

i Em 


“Tote that barge! 

Am C 


Lift that bale!” 

F 
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Git 

C 


a lit 

g; 


fa 


tie drunk and you land in jail. 

Am D7 C Am 


I gits wear-y 

Dm7 G7 


and sick of try-in’, I’m 

C F G7 C 
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r Pr g 




tired of liv-in’ and scared of dyin’, But ol’ man river, he just keeps roll-in a - long. 


































































































































































































































































































































































































Ready for the River 


sheet music key: G 


music by Neil Moret • lyrics by Gus Kahn • 1928 
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) 

Gm7 D 

Sm7 D 
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Tell 

h 1 

the world 

f 

that 

1 £ { 

I"- Xf £ 

hrouglT _with ft, 

h J. ^ 

T JP - 

no more_ 

P J i 1 d==l 

will I roam_ 


’Taint no use 


to try to 

G rn 




slow. 

D 


me down, can’t stay,_ 

C# + Ftfm 


just can’t stay._ 

B07 Ftfm 
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r # f ^ 

Burn my home, 

Had a gal 

u A Em7 


1 


f * 


% 

what can I 
and had her 

A7 


f 


do H _ wf th if? Can’t live_ 

throw_ me down, she’s gone_ 

Bm7 E7 & 


all a 
far a 

A7 


lone_ 

way_ 
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No use wast_ in’ 

It was sol - i 

a u D G 

Si 


o 

time, 

mde 






I just know_ that Fm: 

put me in_ this mood. 

E7 D E7 A7 


D G D A7 




Read-y for the riv-er, the shiv-er - y riv-er, the riv - er that goes down to the sea. ' f f f 

D G D E7 D E7 A7 D G D 


¥ 












Want to drown my trou- ble and leave just a bub-ble to in - di-cate what used to be me 


~1 f p 


h—- 

—k- 

1 _iii rt 1 


% 1 , , J -—- J —- 

J j' d 

m m'-i m. 
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J 1 J h J 
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Made my will,_ wrote some nodes; gon-na keep a-walk-in’ till my straw hat floats! (I said Fm) 

D G D E7 D _ E7 A7 D Fme 

h — - ' ~ > 



E 




5 


1 


read - y for the riv-er, the shiv-er - y riv-er, so get that riv-er read-y for me_ 

A u D G D G D G Em7 A7 D 

iHf, 




m 


m 






Swa-nee River, Mis - sis - sip-pi, old Mis-sou-ri, Wa-bash, too, 

D G D Bm7 Em A7 D Ftfm , Ctfm 








If I had you 

D Ftfm 




j j ji 

all a - round me, 

D Ftfm 
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Fd jump in - to all of you. Bring on your wat - er 

E7 A7 D G D G 


cold and deep, 

D Bm7 
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on your bos-om 

Em A7 D 


let me sleep. Nile or Danube, Am - a - zon,_ 

Bm E7 A E7 A7 


to 


all your riv-ers, 

D.S. al Fine 
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bring ’em on,_ 


Bting on ytiur riv - er^ 


bring ’em on, 


bring ’em on,_ 


For Fm 





























































































































































































































































































Ridin 5 on the Steamer J.S. 


sheet music key: C 

A C 


E^°7 G7 G°7G7 C 
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B°7 G7 
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Harry E. Jarrett • 1925 
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John - ny said to Dot-ty Tom-my, “I’ve some ex-tra spend - ing mon-ey,” ‘Til tell you where to 
Folks, when seek- ing lit - tie plea-sure, wot-tied ov-er bus -’ness trea-sure, You’ll find_ plea - sure 
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‘blow it‘, hon - ey, take a ride_on the Steam-er J. 

in good mea - sure, 

C Et°7G7 C E^°7G7 
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S.” For this big ex - cur - sion boat 
Old folks, young folks, little folks, too, 

El’/Bi’ A 7 D7 G7 

IZ2ZZ 




on the Miss-is - sip - pi it does float. If hotweath-er ‘getsyour goaf, take a ride_on the Steam-er J. S. 

there’s the_placewhen you feel ‘blue’, Throw off cares and feel like new, 
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Rid - ing on the Steam - er J. S., Steam - er J. S., Rid - ing 

G+ C E\>°7 
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on the Steam - er J. S., come and join us. Lis - ten to the or - ches - tra 

G7 D7 C7 D7 G7 
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J j 
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play-ing so grand,_ Cute lit - tie flap - pers, ‘cake eat-ers’, jazz-ing hand in hand. 

C E^°7 G7 
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Dance mi - til your feet get wear - y, eyes get blear - y, Oh! hear that 

E7 F E\>°7 
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whis - tie 


blow,. 


de - o - de - o. 


On the top deck there is spoon - ing, 
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croon-ing while the moon is ‘moon-ing’, And the Miss - is-sip-pi smooth-ly, soft - ly flows.. 
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River, Stay Way From My Door 


sheet music key: E-flat 
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» J J ti J I f i [J*" 


music by Harry Woods • lyrics by Mort Dixon • 1931 
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You’re just a lone - ly lit - tie riv - er,_ 

C G7 C Dm7 G7 C E 


but I have heard some - bod - y say 

m E7 Am , E7 
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That some day you may sweep my home a - way,_So roll a-long, you lone-ly riv - er,_and find your 
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way out to the sea, I don’t both - er you, don’t you both - er me. 
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You keep go - in’ your way, I’ll keep go - in’ my way, 1 f 
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Riv - er, stay ’way 
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from 


my 
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door.. 
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just got a cab - m, you don’t need my cab - in, 1 f 


»D7 


A^7 


Am FHm7(^5) 


hf 

B7 








Riv 

:m 


stay ’way 


from my 
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door.. 
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Don’t come up_ 
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an - y 


high - er, 


I’m so all 
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a - lone, 

G7 
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Leave my bed_ and my 

C F C G7 C 


fire,. 


that’s all I own. 
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your heart, 


I ain’t break - in’ 

-D7 Al>7 
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don’t start break 
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my 
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Riverboat Shuffle 


Em 


(* -■ 


i n h i' 


Hoagy Carmichael, Dick Yoynow, Irving Mills & Mitchell Parrish • 1925 

Am 7 Em B7 Em B7 




P 


wm 




H= , „ J-3 h I q 

Am7 

Em a B7 B + 

Em 

t) — f —— J* — 

-^-*-Jr- J J 1 t ~. -- 

• • -« 

-O- 


Got some things to tell ya, not a thing to sell ya, lis - ten and you’ll all find out. 



What Fm a - bout to say_ will take your breath_ a - way, So, 


a a tm _a , Am/ cm _a D tm 

'-n+ 

rv " ui-ilii in 




9 f Df • f Of 1 ^ A ^ 


VaJ In 1 9 9 9 m* m ~ m m • 

. ^ ~ —« 


come a lit - tie clos - er, just a lit - tie clos - er, got a lot - ta news to shout, say! 


III 

v S- 


O l 

i n j i j i 





-«—*—*- 0 - —»•- 

W W 

Good peo-pie, 

j KJ 1 , 

you’re in - vit - 

G7 

—k—-- 

ed to - 

night 

to the Riv-er-boat Shuf-fle, 

C7 

f 1 J P J - 

■bn j i j 


-J-J— 

J J J - n nz rj p=i 


Good people, we got rhy - thm nigj^ Riv-erboat Shuffle, They tell_me that 





1 l k 






^ S 


i i 

j 


Ji J L . 1 

'H' t]* 1 -^ # 

J 

e 

-• 

* • l =i ] 0 »^ 


—f- •*—J——*— 


4 


slide pipe toot-er is grand, 

G7 


best in Lou’ - si - an - a, So bring your freight - er, come and 




m 


p 


p 




X 


* 


p 


S 


P 




4 


al - li - ga - tor the band, Mister Haw-kins on the ten-or. 

G7 _ C7- 


Good peo pie, you’ll hear Mil - en-berg 


m 


Pi 


p j p 


m 


•— 


£ 




Joys in a spe-cial or-ches-tra-tion, Ev - en Ma-ma Di-nah will be there to strut_ for the 

F C7 F Fm C7 A7 


Jp J \S~ 


n j \ n 


4 


boys in a room full of noise. 

D7 j 


She’ll teach you to shuffle it right, 

G7 


so bring your ba - by, 


Pi 


f 


w j i j J J p 

Fll be see - in’ you at the Riv - er - boat Shuf - fie to - night. 


























































































































































































































































































































Roll Along, Missouri 


sheet music key: C 



music by M.K. Jerome • lyric by Bert Kalmar & Harry Ruby • 1923 

B7 Em B7 Em E7 


77 77 


m. 


IE 


P 

On the banks of the old Mis - sou - ri Riv-er,_ You and I used to wan-der there and dream_You 

As I sit by the old Mis - sou - ri Riv-er,_ You ap-pear in my lone -ly rev - e - tie_Though 

Am Em Am Em B FH7 B D7 


t 






\S- 


-o^ 


s^- 






1 


drift - ed a 
you’re far a 

± G 


way, and since that day, 

way, you seem to say 

D7/G G B + 


I sigh be - side the stream_ 

You’re com - ing back to me_ 

C C m6 G 


' m 


m 




XX 


r- k _ 

Roll_ a - long,_ 

G D7/G 


#' 1 a- 

_Mis - sou 




n,- 


While I_ 


Em Bm/F# 


wait by_the shore.. 

FH7 B 


7 




P 








Sing_your song,_Mis - sou 

C6 Cm Bm7 


n, 


You_ 


know who_it’s for._ 


-sy 


n n 


zz 


G/B Bm7/A E7/GH Am 


I’ll keep 

D D + 


*=\ 


m m i 


wait - mg, 


and though my heart is yearn-ing, 


. * P 

latow each tide must have its turn - ing. 


A* 1 n || = 1 | 



9 - --- T - 

l l - 

f 1 _ X 1 J- 

=^= 

— 

d -=x= 

-# — £ — ^- 


Roll_ a - long,. 


Mis - sou 


Bring love back once more.. 


Old-Time Songs Arranged for Stringed Instruments 
Hoyle Osborne • www.hoyleosborne.com • mail@hoyleosborne.com 



Roll On, Mississippi, Roll On 


sheet music key: G 


dtl 


BmF#+/AS D/A E7/G# Em7 


Eugene West, James McCaffrey & Dave Ringle • 1931 

Ctt 0 7 Ftt7 Bm 














a a 


a a 


Hear that whis - tie, there goes the bell,_ 

Bm Ftt+/Att D/A E7/G# Em7 C# 0 7 F#7 


That means we’re on our way,. 

Bm 


j 


& 


f 


•J #* 1 3 




a a 


All 

A7 


a - board, boy, I’m feel in’ swell,. 


o 

This is my hap - py day_ 

A B7 E7 A7 


—i—;- 


l - 



f i g J 

-—J J h— 

*- 1 J aJ J J J J 




4 


Pad - die - wheel, you’re might-y, might-y 

u A+ D 

Si 


slow,. 




G7 


That’s why I keep shout-ing, DLct ’er goL 

A+ D 










4 


Roll on, you Mis-sis - sip - pi, roll on,_ 

E7 A7 E7 A°7 A7 


Come on, you la - zy steam - er, move on,_ 

A+ D A7 D°7 D 


& 


f 


XU 


* 

Watch her smoke, boy, 

G7 , A+ 


a 

Clear the 




rrv - er, 

Gf7 A7 Gtt°7 A7 G#°7 A7 Gf 7 A7 D 


here we come. 






3 =^ 








0 rj 


hear that en - gine hum - min’, law - dy. Take a 

D Ftt7 


look. 


at that shore,_ 

Dtt°7 


Soon Fll be 


2 - 




o 


with the 


folks. 


a - dore, 

D°7 


There’s a 


spot. 


A+ 


m i f p % 






’round that 


bend,. 


That’s 


my 


home. 


my jour - ney’s end_Come on, you 


-r-n- 



— i 

4—4 

J 

JJ J 3 i r *3 J -J o 



Fine 


Old Man Riv 

G7 


er, come on,. 




Roll on, you Mis - sis - sip - pi, roll on.. 

E7 


IS 


as 










New Or - leans,. 
Nat - chez town,. 


hel - lo_ 

do tell_ 


Bye, bye 
rare - weli,_ 

Ftt7 


New Or - leans. 
Nat chez town. 


Get-tin’ ’long, 
Must n’t fret,_ 


;o in’ strong, 
in up set,— 


1 


3 = 


3=3 


£ 




s 


m 


3 

what’s the next big town we’ll 

so they’ll hear if m iles a 


Bat - on Rouge, 
Get tin’ worse, 

Bm E7 


so 

you 


long., 
bet . 


tell 

got - ta hoi - ler 


Say, Cap - tain, tell me 


A7Gri7 , G7 Fit7 


m 


'fj j i j 


¥ 


£ 


£ 






o 

see? 

round. 


Pm so ex - cit - ed, I for - get 
I want the world to know I’m 


my ge - og - ra - phy. 


Mem - phis bound.. 


D.S. a! Fine 










































































































































































































































































































































Rollin’ Down the River 


sheet music key: G 


G7 E7 A7 


music by Thomas Waller • lyrics by R. Stanley Adams • 1930 

D G7 D G7 D 


S 


pa=J^ 


flJ-J J) J N B J - J 




Just like a feath-er blown by the weath-er, I nev-er knew my 

A7 Af7 Em7 _ A7 Bm E7 A7 


s 


Dmaj7/F8 F°7 Em7 


i j ' j j: 'i j f 

mind, But I’m through with griev - in’, 

Em Ftt7 B7° Em7 




t 


’cause I am leav-in’ 

E7 


all my troub-les far be - hind, 

A7 


K t]J Jl J 




£ 


=1 


I was a rov - er while the fev - er burned, 

D D + 


now it’s time that I re - turned. 

G E7 


E 




£ 




£ 


j- j J- j 


* * 




Roll - in’ down the riv - er, 

A 7 E7 


my wan - d’rin’ days are through, _ 

A7 D G 


E7 


P r 

A7 




m 


* 


3 


! Lt/^' K 


Roll - in’ down the riv - er, 



just roll - in’ home to you, 

D+ G 


E7 


£ 


£ 




j. JJ- j 


£ 




* i v 


Morn - in’ will de - liv - er 

A7 


that port of dreams I knew,. 

E7 A 7 D 


J P r 


Bm7 E7 E^7 


j- § J- j 


IS 


# 


f 


; 


Rf r r T 


"O 

just roll - in’ home to you. 


Roll - in’ down the riv - er, 


J-k — 




-- 


§ " J. 

—rJ 1 —*•— 

—J-l 

*-J-*-*- 

—“-- 

J-*-J—tpJ— 


t 


La - zy stream just keep tliis boat in mo - tion, 

E7 Em7 A 


Be - cause I’m 


,1 J. I 




$ 




£ 


Z f = f 


talc - ing home 

D 


a car - go of de 

D + 


vo - tion._ 

G 


E7 


1 


£ 




£ 


w 


t ■ IrI p r 


Lawd, I’m all a-quiv - er, 

A 7 E7 A 7 


there’s wel - come home in view,. 


A7 


DD7G A^°7 D 


¥ 






i 


^5 


0 J 0 ^ 




D - 

Roll-in’ down the riv-er, just roll-in 5 home to you. 


TT 

i 

you.. 


trrr 


r rr 
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sheet music key: F 

Am 



Sadie Green 

TllC Vamp of New Orleans Gilbert Wells & Johnny Dunn • 1926 

E7 Am R°7 E7 Am D m6 




i J JTJ 




4 


Way down south in New Or - leans, they’ve got a gal named Sa - die Gfetn, ' 

Way down south in New Or - leans, oh, ev - ’ry - bod - y knows her well,_ 

Am E7 Am Ftt°7 E7 Am 


£ 


* 


E 


J J U 


s 

She 


4 


All 

Ev 

G7 


the 

’it 


fel - lows 
bod - y 


rave a 
talks a 


bout_ this 

bout_ this 


pret - ty 
pret - ty 

c 


lit - tie 
lit - tie 

F 


queCTir 
belle. _ 


E7 A7 


5 




5 






♦ Ik 

them one and 

their hearts a 




S^- 


4 


vamps 

steals 

D7 


all,_ 

way. 


Near - ly drives ’em wild. 

Vamps them all you bet,_ 

G7 


When 

When 


£ 


E 


& 


the moth - ers 
the fel - lows 

A ^7 


she walks by,_ 

she walks by,_ 

6 Q 


cry,. 


“Fire 

“Fire 


man 

man 


E 


E 


G7 


save 

spred 


E 


m 


my 

your 

A\>7 


child.” 

net.” 


s 


G7 




E 


4 


E 


Sa - die Green, the vamp of New Or - leans, 

A^7 G7 


s 


E7 


& 


E 


E 



Has more beaus than the Na - vy has ma - rines._ 

Has more beaus than old Bos - toil has baked beans. _ 

Am E7 Am 


E7 


B>°7 


■E 


E 


—m - 

— m — 

- m - 

— w - 

—— m — 

— m - 

—P - 

--*- 

- m — 

- m -*- 

—— m — 

— m - 

— - P 

When 

she 

starts 

to 

shake 

her 

hip,— 

Cap 

tain, 

Cap - tain, 

sink 

your 

ship,_ 

When 

D7 

she 

starts 

to 

dance, 

oh, 

gee!— 

Moth 

G 

- er 

pin a 

B^7 

rose 

A^7 

on 

me,_ 

G7 


E 


1 






$ 


£ 




if 

She 


she starts to vamp, oh! gosh! 


makes bald 


me tear their 


iair,. 


Ma - ma burn my mack - in - tosh._ 

Hold her, Newt, don’t let her rare. 



A^7 

G7 

C 




( 

Z7 n 


n 1—^ n 

(jw J' J J J- y- 

\>0 - • -J 


■m 

J 



m — 

-kJ—a 


J - J - M 11 


Since this vamp - in’ ba - by came to town,_ 

, F E7 


:E 


E 


tt j t no f 




* * * * * 

turned ev - ’ry - thing right up - side down, 

D7 


— w — 

She’s 






E 


G7 


£ 








Oh! 

Oh! 

C 


Boy! Full of speed, 

Boy! What a catch, _ 

E07/Bt A7 


what she has - n’t got 

she’s got big brown eyes 

D7 






she does - n’t 

and feet to 

G7_ 


need_ 

match_ 

c 


m 




a 




What 


queen, 


Sa - die 


Green, 


the vamp of 


New_ 


Or - leans._ 
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St. James Infirmary 


sheet music key: E minor 


Joe Primrose • 1930 





I went down to St. James In - firm-’ry, 

A7 Dm B^7 


si 


Dm 


Heard my 

ba 

- by 

groan, 

All 

was 

still 

as 

night, 

Saw 

my 

ba 

- by 

there, 


A7 


Dm 






* 


za r 


S — 



I felt 

so 

brok - en - 

heart-ed,_ 

She used 

to 

be 

my 

own. 

I 

My gal 

was 

on the 

ta - ble, 

Stretched out 

so 

pale, 

so 

white. 

Though she 

Stretched on 

a 

long white 

ta - ble,_ 

So sweet, 

so 

cold, 

so 

bare. 

Let ’er 

* Dm 


A7 

Dm 



Gm 


Dm 







3 


£ 


tried 

to 

keep 

from_ 

cry - in’,_ 

My heart felt 

just 

like 

lead, 

She was 

treat 

ed 

me 

mean and 

low - down, 

Some-how, I 

did 

- n’t 

care, 

My_ 

g°’ 

Dm 

let ’er 

A7 

g°> 

God_ 

Dm 

bless her,_ 

EL7 

Wher-ev - er 

Dm 

she 

may 

A7 

be, 

She can 

Dm 




y 


stead. 

there. 


all I had to 

soul is sick and 


live for,_ 
wear - y,_ 


I wished that 
I hope we 


it_ was 

meet_ a ■ 


me in 
gain up 



twen-ty dol-lar gold piece on my watch chain, So the boys-’ll know that I died stand-ing pat. 
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Steamboat Blues 


sheet music key: E-flat 

A C 

m 


music by Walter Donaldson • words by Gus Kahn • 1923 


G7 


j J p 1 n F=sg 


3E 




LOW 


Gone are the rays_ of the set-ting sun,_ One by one, the stars be - gin to peep" 

C G7 — C 


J* J I p | » 


3 


i’ 


Tell-ing the world that the day is done, And it’s time to wan-der off to sleep 


UtJf 



Em 

- k -- r -- 

B7 

Em 


§ • w J 

i j 

* J l|J • : 

i j 



By the Mis - sis - sip - pi shore. ^ Tllere’s a mel - an - chol - y sight,. jsijv? f 

BZ Em BZ Em G7 


m 

* B # 




m J J i j i 








Some-one wait-ing all a - lone 

a C L B7 Dm E7 


L r -TFT ^ Virile she tells the lone-ly night:_ 

A7 F k __ G7 C C«°7G7G + 


C K B7 Dm E7 A7 F K _ 

i} 4 i K j! 1 1 h a 


£ 






r-f if- 

the ’Sip - pi shore,_ 

A7 


r ^ = ¥ r = 

I get the steam-boatT blues,_ 1 

F k __ G7 C G7 C 


Watch-ing by 

C L B7 Dm E7 


m 








t 




x 




; 








r 


No use say 

C7 




ing, ‘Weep no more,” 

F Ftf°7 C7 


1 got the stlam - boat T blues_ ~f_ 

C+ F D7 


r r 


r 




Pg 


X 






X7 


I’m think-ing of the steam - er 

G°7 G GH°7 D7 

ii 


That took my sweet-ie a - way, 

G _ C 

^ — S - 

= F - 1 * m—— t 


And left a lone - ly 


G7 




P 




f T. r r tmt f 

Vear-y - ing, 1 wor-ry 1 - mg 1 

A7 


dream 

c 


er. 


Ps 


Just pin-ing night and day, f f ]* Wear-y - mg. 

G7 C L B7 Dm E7 


Pi 










» i 




r r ¥ 


r f f F h* F If F 

Noth-ing seems to mean a dog-gone 1 thing. Oh, 

D7 G7 D7 G7 D7 


m 


m 


m 


Mist-er Dream Man, don’t re - fuse,. 

G7 C F G7 C 


m 


p 


X 


p 


X 


p 




X 




Please bid my dream-boat, go find the steam-boat, And tell my love the news, I’ve got the steam-boat blues.. 
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Steamboat Sal 


sheet music key: G 

A 7 


H A7 k _ DGZ-a 

h /u $=— |i | r 3 

tzz~- \U* — 


33 


Fred Fisher, Willie Raskin & Bob Causer • 1923 

D D D+ E7/BE7(1,5) A7 


e 




* 


Vi 


D/A 


Gtf07/A 


tt» r 

E07/A 


¥ 


f 

D/A 


Ff 




J J. J 


V 


' T f i ; 

ing down the Mis - sis - sip - pi, 

she caused a great com-mo - tion, 

A 7 D/A G 807/A 


that great 
up - on 


big steam - boat com 
the o - cean blue, 

D+ E7 



Now she’s slow-ing up as she is head-ing for the pier. 


ee the cap - tain wav - ing, and the 


=ft 


When a row - dy sail-or through her cab - in tried to peep. You should have heard him hoi - ler when she 

E07/A D/A D D+ E7 A7 D 






BE 


E 




£ 


crown go near - ly dip - py,_ Ev - ’ry- bod - y shout - ing, At - ta ba - by, look who’s here”. 

grabbed him by the col - Iar, She knocked him and she socked him in the era - die of the deep. 

A7 _ Dmaj7 D/F#F°7 A7 




£ 


_■ 

wi 






h J h J 

9- S- S- 


J ' 



Steam-boat Sal,_ she’s a sen-ti-ment-al sort of gal,_ And Oh! how she love the o-, the o - 

D _ Df7 A7 


' • J a - 


n j j i j) j h j 

9 9 & ~ 9 9 9 O 


_■ ■ 


£ 


m m -q 


- cean so blue, She like the cap-, the cap - tain and crew. Steam-boat Sal, 

Dmaj7 D/FHF°7 A7 


she’s a Mis - sis - sip - pi 

F#7 F°7 




h I h J 

V- W- W- 




J J 1, J J ] J J"3 J P5 ^ 




t 


Riv - er belle, 

F87 B 


And on her last trip, they say, they say_ that she caused an aw-ful row, some- 




4^ 

~r~ 


E7 


I2Z 


£ 


h I 1 J. 


w 


t ' 1 

how. Oh! I know why the cap - tain takes her on each trip,_ It takes an aw - ful lot these days to 

She gave me her pic - ture when she said, “A - dieu”,_ And ev - ’ry oth - er sail - or has her 

Df7 A7 __ D 


£ 






las 




-J3L 


man 
pic - 


a ship., 

ture, too._ 


Steam-boat Sal, 


she’s areg-u-lar gal. 
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Sweet Indiana Home 


Walter Donaldson • 1922 


S M -m — 1 - ~ - 

■ " 

h- J. ^ 

J ,1 J - y 


¥ 1 

• H* 

i 

r > r 'kr^ 

J- ^ 




Bm 






E7 




E+ A 

m 


D Dm6 




-rm 


n. 




W 


fr r . r f f if 

1 J _ land - a haunts me — night and 

Bm Bm 


4 


u 


mel - an - chol - y right through,_ There’s a spot not far a 

A A Ftt7 


i 






J J JT3 


J r' r r r 


r- *r r Pr . * " , 

Bav. J I J f Pic - ture me, can’t you see just how dog - gone hap - py I’d be? 

F7 F7/E^ A A7 FH7 Bm " " E7 A 


¥ F J J 






t 




. j ^ 

in all my dreams. 

B^7 D , d; 




Ev - ’ry night there’s ^a Jan - dle-li|ht 

A7 ^ D D7 G 




£ 


J J J 


p?P y #ff 

in hi - di - an - a, 1 1 _ hi - di - an - a, 

BZ- E7 A 7 D 


p 


ZJZ 


4 


It seems I’m 

G B\> 


f 


down p _F 

7 rr-\ 


. 11 , , 

J “ J „ J . #J r 1 r . r r f r *r r ptt . r *=•* * 

reams I’m roam - in’ Through the sha - dv gloam - in’ where t - 1 - - war 3 — 1 — 3 born. 1 


A7 


in my 


¥ 




dreams I’m roam - in’ Through the sha - dy glot 

D D7 G B^7 D 




¥ 




5 


£ 




I’ll go right 

B^7 


0 ' 0 l n # 1 0 ’ a -' 0 00 m‘ J 0 

f Llr * ~ 




Back [*• 




*• IP 51 -#* f 'Tiff #f 

to hi - di - an - a, 1 - 3 _ In - 

E7 A 7 


di - an - a 


could an - y - thing be grand - er Than to 




j~i \ n i j 


s 


i 


rip r f '.f-fr-P f'ptT r == ,= ? 

just me-an - der the fiadr 1 — 3 W - 3 — 1—3 corn?_I_L_L jT love mat lit-tie home-stead where my heart - ’ll be fed on 

G B7 E7 



ur f Cjf y f f f ^ J 

sun - shine. I’ll meet a la - dy so fair in a rock-ing chair there a 


11 
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Sweet Indiana Home • Page Two 


A 7 D/R 


F°7 


A7 


Af7 




J J. J J- J J- ^ J J J J 


u u 


One o’ dock you’ll find me in an up-per berth, Two o’ clock I’ll start to dream for 

B7 Em 






m 


* 


p \ = ^ 

Three o’ clock they start the Pull - man spi-pho - 

E7A7 D D/R F°7 A7 




r 


all I’m worth, 


¥ 


J »• J 


* 


£ 


j j. j j. j j. 3 J p 


* 


^7 


Ev - Tv- bod - y snor - in’ in a diff-’rent key._ Four o’clock Fllkind - a o - pen up my eyes,_ 

Af7 B7 


1 


T tt i 1 J T J 


Six o’ clock the en - gi-neer will 

E7 A7 D A7 ( i>9) 


Five o’ clock the hi 

E/B Bb7 


di - an - a sun will rise,_ 

D/A B7 


¥ 


1 


1 


¥ 






w 


1h 

sound the a - larm,_ SeVn o’ clock you’ll find me back 


down on the farm. “Way 

D.S. alFine 




























































































































































sheet music keys: B-flat and E-flat 


Wabash Blues 

music by Fred Meinken • words by Dave Ringle • 1921 


A » & 1 ^=f 

-II -1 -- W - f - 

1 : 

_ m _ n 

—#——j— 

% * J J J ■ 


— f - " - 

• ? 


a 


J') J* 


i 


\>7 


a 


* 


LiJ 

A7 D7 J G 




TFT 7 




ir #r 


r 


r 


t 


Near - ly bro - ken-heart - ed since the 






i 


r—T 


* 


r #r 


? W- ff: 

nmp L—-® I—: 


*: * r #r 


r 


r 


day that I once start - ed from my Wa - bash home. 


hi - di - an - a’s sweet, and it’s a 








i = 

—-1- 

-*- 



- + 

-* 

- + 

d 

£ J 

r J 

-£- 


7 

place that’s hard 

G 


dfc 


% i-U 


to beat, but then 

G 


3 


1 longed to 

c 


roam. 


i 


m J 


El’Z 




1 


- stead, I 




cir 

1 i 


My old home 

G G°7 D7 G 


now can see,_ 1 had a girl was as sweet as could be,_ 

E7 A 7 D7 G7 


J N J ft 






ISL 


Now ev - ’ry day I’m so lone - some, it’s 


%•- 


mis - er 



4 


XE 


-J J i> J. 


G7 


ZT 


r 

lone 


some soul am 


? ' rr 7 r LI f r f K 
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Wabash Blues • Page 2 


o At7 

^ , , 


—- 



* . 




_rm_ izai_ 

—n*—P—P—P—P— p— 

* m 

Up-—w—^— 

° .-.-^H 5 

5.- 

-# 

-9-# 

9 



feel_ that I could die. 



4 


G7 


m 


C7 F 




IP? 


1 dr? r 


f 






Haunts. 


-J J 


me in my 

G7 


dreams,. 

c 


I’ll pack. 


G7 




f r 


T 

_ my walk - ing 


r . - 


UJ r Ti rrrK f m 

shoes_ 1 o lose_ 


those Wa - bash 



Through the syc - a - more the can-die - light is shin-ing bright, Mem - ’ry brings the scent of new-mown 
’Spect to see the moon - shine on the Wa - bash an - y night, Sweems that such a pic - ture’s bound to 

Eb Bl>7/F A 7 /F A 07 /F^ A 7 /F A 07 /FI, D 7 


1,1 














Jr a i 

















p 





k- 












^ r 







m 

• iL- 

E ^ & 


Vw 





1 ^ 





- 





hay to me each night, I am start - ing for that spot, no need to ask me when, 

turn me to the right, Male - ing up my mind to see that home so far a - way, 






G 

7 


c 

/G 

Cn 

n/Q 

G 


c 

/G Cn 

n/G 

G 



• 

— m 

• # 


■ -,- — * 


— J 

I 4 

— J 

• # 

4 


. • • 

y 

' J * 

• 4 


Nt| 

t 


I’ll be leav - ing hoof - prints t’ward the old home road a - gain_best that I can say:_ 

But un - til that hap - pens, here’s the 






























































































































































































































































’Way Down Yonder in New Orleans 


sheet music key: F 


3s 


A7 




$ 


£ 


% 


Creamer 8c Layton • 1922 

D D° 7 D 


£ 


If 


~r t 

Guess! 

Guess! 


xr 

7' 


3 


Bm 






Where do you think I’m go 
What do you t hin k I’m t hin k 

i Ftt7 


in’when the winds start blow-in’ strong?_ 

in’when you think I’m t hin k-in’ wrong?_ 

Bm 


a 




* 










X 


m 


X 


l 

Guess! 


4 


Guess! 3 

0 j~] j. m 


Where do you think Fm go - in’ when the nights start grow - in’ long? 

What do you think Fm think - in’ when Fm think - in’ all night long? 

G - P _ L L E7 

fu .H J 1 i J' i I 


£ 




ain’t go - in’ East, I ain’t go - in’ West, I ain’t go-in’ o - ver the cuck-oo’s nest. Fm bound for the town that 
ain’t trunk-in’ this, I ain’t think-in’ that, I can-not be think-in’ a - bout your hat, My heart does not start to 

G E7 7 A7 


¥ 




$ 


1 


I love best,_ where life is one sweet song. 

pit - ^ - pat_ un - less I hear^^d^s song: 

/ §u 


lit 


jpg J j 


x 


X 




I ji J J^ =j 


’Way down yon_ der in New Or - leans, 

D A7 A°7 A 7 




In the land_ of dream-y scenes, 

A + D 




£ 




n 


r p r 


o 


There’s a gar - den of 


den, 


That’s what I 


mean.. 
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sheet music key: E-flat 


Weary River 

music by Louis Silvers • words by Grant Clarke • 1929 

C B7(t,5) F07 mo? Dm7 G7 C B7 lk 5) fg»7 


$ 




i 








t 








Em 




m 






3 


Po - ets say our liVes are Ike die 

Am Al> Fm6 G 0 7 




f ‘t f f 

Ev - ’ry one a diff - ’rent kind of 

r-r a 07 — — C87j£) 


riv - ers that flow, They sure-ly latow true, 

D7 G7 C 








$ 


% 


If 


T 


f 




stream, so they say, All on our way, too. Here’s a rag - ing tor - rent met 

F«®7 B7 ( l 5) E°7 F Fm6 C/G D7 G7 




i 






i? 








r 


rr 




r [J r #f r 

Here’s a peace-ful nv - u - let, bub-bling a - long. 

Eh7 G7 


dash - ing on strong, 

A C 














I have been just like a wear - y riv - er that keeps wind - ing end - less - 



-J l - 




| 




| 




—& — r — 

Si r r # r 

ly, 

rf r 

— 

Fa 

:e has 

been a 

—— m -* 

ver - y 

cheer-fu 

- m -* 

1 giv - ei 

— — 1— 

to most 




G+ 


r 1 -• r gpfff f 1 r i 


C7 


ev - ’ry - one but me_ 

F A7 


-A 




Dm 


Oh, how long it 

D 0 7 G7 C 


^3 




it 

Hope is strong, and 

E7 E+ F6 


took me to leam_ 




tides have to turn,_ 

G7 C 


And now I 


P 


& 




P 


i 


latow that ev - ’ry wear - y riv - er Some day meets the 


sea.. 







































































































































































































































When It’s Sleepy Time Down South 


sheet music key: E-flat 

a C 


B7^ 


¥ 


C#°7 


Leon & Otis Rene & Clarence Muse • 1931 

G7 Ctt°7 C Ctt°7 


^ g IP J J I 


* - P J 




$ 

all a-lone in a big cit - y, 

G7 G+ C B7 


* 

Why should ev - ’ry - bod - y 


4 


Home - sick, tired,_ 

G7 C D7 


¥ 


f 








pit - y me? 

F°7 B7 


Night-time’s fall - ing, 






E7 


and Fm yearn-ing for Yir- 

G7 










gm - la, 

^ Fmaj7 


hos - pi - tal - i - ty with - in 

Fm C 


ya 


calls 


me. 


D7 


m 






mm 


Pale moon shin-ing on the fields be - low, 


4 


G7 


folks are croon - ing songs soft and low, 

E7 F Fm C 


£ 


£ 




Need - n’t tell me so be - cause I know_ 

Fmaj7 Fm 


ids sleep - y - time down south. 

C D7 






t*=; 


Soft winds blow-ing through the pine-wood trees,_ folks down there_live a life of ease,_ 

G7 _ E7 F Fm C B7 


5 


m 


t 


¥ 


m 


When ol’ gran - ny falls up - on her knees,_ it’s sleep - y - time down soutl 

E F°7 B7 E 


m 


p r $ p r 1 p r ^ r 


m 




W 

Steam - boats on the riv - er, a - com-in’, a - go - in’, 

F° 7 


J 1 1 % r ttJi 


splash-ing the night a - way, 

B7 E G7 


p r *>' p r p r e r 






w 

Hear those ban - jos ring - in’ the old-tim - ey sing-in’, they dance till break of day._ 

Fmaj7 Fm C D7 




mm 


4 


Dear old southland with its dream-y songs, 

G7 


takes me back_ there where I be - long, 

E7 F Fm C 


} J * 


P 


m 


arms, 


when it’s sleep - y - time 


How Fd love to be in ma - ma’s 


down south. 

































































































































































































































































































Where the Shy Little Violets Grow 


sheet music key: F 


* 


D Ftt7 B7 Em A7 


** c ll : in J J J Ji l %h 


DFtt7 B7 Em 

£ 


Gus Kahn & Harry Warren • 1928 

Fttm A 7 D 


i 


5 


it 


r 


terr 


i utr 


L 


n my dreams of child - hood, when the skies were fair. 


m 






• 



— J 

-* 

-* 


-“-Hi 

—£ 



fF= 

• 



J 

I 

# 

cai 

t see a 

r 

wild - ware 

* — 

• — 

flow - er 

ev 

- ’n 

um 

i- where. J w 

- -°-l 

nen t 

ie t 

wl - llg 

lit shad - ows 

\jX 

# 


Fttm Att°7 Bm D7 E m GtP7 B 




B9 


E7 


A7 

3 


J jiJ = 

. . r r r ^ 

bring their sweet re - grets, Then I wan - 


m m 




* 


ss 


m 


m 


der back a - gain ’mid the vi 

FK07/C B7 'Em 

J- jirirn i j i, 




w 








r r » f 


* 


I’ve been male - ing up my mind to find aplace that I used to know_ 

Fttm/A GS7/A A7 Fttm/A G 147/A A7 D B7 E7 


By the 


A7 


£ 







old 0 - hi - o, where the shy lit - tie vi - o-lets grow. 

D FS07/C B7_ Em 

i m rjjuH i J- j n 




i j > i pr i 








-»r 


I’ve been wale - ing up to find I’m dream - ing dreams of long, long a - go,_ 

Fttm/A Gtt7/A A7 Fttm/A Gtt7/A A7 " D 


_ Of the 

D7 Am F7 


s 


m 






old 0 - hi - o, where the shy lit - tie vi - o-lets grow T fe fe _£ j£l lipe fe 

D7 F7 Am/E F7 D7 Gmaj7 G6 Ftt F 














tfnd the fe - tie tijSl, ^ lit - tie wind-ing trail, 

E7 G7 Bm Bm G7 E7 A7 


J. J 


r t 


That house on the hill, r *r 'r 

_ E7 A7 

h n 




r 1 




fed 

D 


some 




-fed - y #o p prom - ised to be true, ^ 

FS07/C B7_ 

j ^ ri 




s 




I know she’s wait - ing there still. r*r 

Em . . 

I# 




W 


i 




r r * r 




When I look in-to her eyes, they’ll tell me what I’m long-ing to know,_ 

Fttm/A Gtt7/A A7 Fttm/A Gtt7/A A7 [ P GtP 7 A7 A+ -rP~ 


By the 


m 


“BTT 


£ 










^7 


old 0 - hi - o, where the shy lit - tie vi - o-lets grow. 


grow.. 
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Cruising Down the River 

Eily Beadell & Nell Tollerton • 1945 


B7 


E7 



J— 

5=a= 

J l 





W * * — 1 


J 

k 

- • - w - 

-*— 

J -J— 

^ — 

J bJ 


Cruis - ing down the riv - er_ 


on a 


Sun 


A7 


day af 

Df7 


ter - noon 


With 


A7 


£ 


J J J 




sv- 




one 


1 

you love, the sun 


bove, 

B7 


wait - mg 

E7 


for the 


moon,. 


The 


Ett°7 


\ =- 

1 u - 1 - J > — 



\ d If <- l> f j 1 J J J J 

EE i= 

' J. ' 


old ac - cord - ion play - ing_ 


sen 


ti - men - tal tune,. 



birds a - bove all sing of love, a gen - tie sweet re - frain,_ The 


E7 A 7 



winds a - round all make a sound like soft - ly fall - ing rain_Just 


D B7 E7 Ef7 


- 


-f - 


—1— 

—h->— 









<h * c) fc 


-£j-# 


t- —4— 









—1- 

-1- 



-— 


4- J 

geth - er, 


11 

— 




* 



- 

two ot 

us to - 

we 

plan 

a 

non - ey - 

moon, 



Cruis - ing down the riv - er. 


Sun - day af - ter noon. 


on a 


















































































































































































































sheet music key: E-flat 

A C 


(When ft’s) 

Darkness on the Delta 

music by Jerry Levinson • words by Marty Symes & A1 J. Neiburg • 1932 

G±C G + C 

-J— 


m j i 


a 


<* 


Night time and shad - ows are com-ing my way,_ South-land is at 

AZ D7 G7 F 


1 J J J J Jj 




J J « M ad 


St, S-S f r 


JO -' ^ 


% 




rr 


Night time and shad - ows re - liev-ing the day, Na-ture’s at its best. Stars come peep-in’ more and more, 

, C A7 D7 , G7 , G + 


J J 1 r l« H J 1 


J mm i 


r r i p T - 


p r 1 j j r 


9 


I know where I’m head-in’ for, Down where I know love will be,_ Down where some-one waits for me_ 

a C E7 A 7 




s 


s 


9 


When it’s dark-ness_ on the del-ta,_ 

D7 G7 C 


That’s the time my heart is light,. 

BT7 C 


When it’s 


£ 


5 


1 




dark - ness. 

c 


on the del - ta, 

E7 


Let me ling - er in the shel - ter of the night. 

A 7 


Fields of 




m 


m 


9 


cot - ton. 

D7 


all a - round me, 

G7 


Folks are sing - in’ sweet and low,. 

C B^7 


Lord, I’m 


5 


J' ^ * *" ^ J 


T 


luck - y_ 

C7 


that you found me. 


J J- J h 

* w- 


Where the mud - dy Mis - sis - sip - pi wat - ers flow. 

F 1 




2 


~ZT 

gales. 


^ i* ~-w 

way up a - bove, 1 1 \ 

G7 G + 

m 


4 


Loung - ing on the lev ee, 

DZ. 

g 


list - ’nin’ to the night - in 






* 


m* m 


$ 


9 


Laugh-ter on the lev-ee, no one’s heart is heav-y, All God’s child-ren got some-one to love. When it’s 




—1-1-N-r 


m 

5= 

-- 0 

- d 



■—j 

- d 

~—• 

—J-J- J - 

& - 0- 

- d 

- - 


4 


dark ness. 

D7 


on the del ta, 

G7 

30= 


On - ly heav - en is in sight,. 

C BL7 


When it’s 


E 


1 


J- 


^ * * k 

Let me ling - er in the shel - ter of the night. 


dark ness. 


on the del - ta,. 
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C9 

s\ j jj p 


Do You Know What It Means 
to Miss New Orleans? 

words by Eddie De Lange • music by Louis Alter • 1946 

G7 


5 




in 




0 TJ 


Am Em 

J- 


Am 

J 


D9 


ggf p 








Do you know what it means to miss New Or - leans_ and miss it each night and day? 


pj 



-rrv 

mm* m 

u a / urr 

-•-HTp— tup - i — ks - J - s — 



— L 

m 1 0 ~~ - 

i ! 




r p 



4 J 

—T —\>J J 

J* J —J 


know I'm not wrong, the feel - in’s get - tin’ strong - er, the long - er I stay_ a - way_ 

C. G+ C_Am Fm Am D9 


3 




Miss the 


J ' r p ! • 






4 


moss - cov - ered vines, 

F,-—,-Ftt°7 


the tall sug - ar pines,_ where mock-in’ - birds used_ to sing, 

C A7 Dm G7 - C 


0 r p t »r 




5= 




And 






I’d like to see 

B^m7 E^7 




the la - zy Mis - sis - sip - pi a - hur - ry - in’ in. 

A°7 

Ai> | | | | B^m7 E^7 








to spnng_ 

A^ 


The 






moon_ 


m 


_ light on the bay - ou,_ 

Am7 DZ__ G Em 


a ere - ole tune_ 

Am7 


1 


_ that fills the air, 

D9 G7 


a r cj 






~J~9- 


dream. 


a - bout mag - nol - ias in June_ and soon I’m wish - in’ that I_ was there_ 

G C - Am Em Am D9 




§1 


Do you 


J ' r p 








know what it me'ans_ to miss New Or - leans_ 

F,---Ftt°7 C A 7 


* 




when that’s where you left_ your heart? 

D9 G7 G A^9 G7 


And 


m m 


4n 


= 1 ? 


P 






mm 


W 


leans. 


there’s some-tiling more,_ I miss the one I care for more than I miss_ New Or - leans.. 


























































































































































































































































































sheet music key: G 


I Cover the Waterfront 

music by John Green • lyrics by Edward Heyman • 1933 



ft h D \ r- A - 

D Am7 

" 1 1 

D D 

Am7 


D 

Am7 


(n) g g J , 

d • ^ b £ 

f 

of the night. 





j \\S 


still and the chill 

see 

the hor - i - zon, 

the 

great 

un - known, 

My 


Am7 Am7/D Am7 

=- i 3 - =1- 


1 i P 


1 




heart has an ache, It’s as heav - y as stone. Will the dawn com-ing on make it lilgl 


lifiit?^ ^ ^ 


J ,Bm7 E7 Em7 A7 

ft" - J 


s 


r * » ^ 


£ 




Fttm7 F°7 Em7 






I cov-er the wat - er - front, I’m watch -ing the sea, 

pmaj7 A7 Dmaj7 Cte7 F#7 Bm7 E7 Em7 A7 D 




ill the one I love_ be 

i- 3 -1 




£ 




o 


• m m v 


4 


com-ing back— to inch 

Fttm7 F°7 Em7 


I cov-er the wat - er-front, 

Gmaj7 A7 D G 


in search of my 

D Dtt°7 










i 






IT 




love, 

Em7 

g= 


And I’m cov-ered 

A7 D 

a 


by- 


Bm7 


a star-less skv 

-3 ' 


Em7 J A7 

J J J i J 


a - hove_ 

A7 D 


Bm7 


m 




j 


Here am I,_ 

Fftm7 B7 


♦ * 

pa - tient - ly wait-ing, 

E C#m7 


i 


hop - ing and long-ing, 

Fttm7 B9 

-—*= 




oh, how I yearn, 

Em7 F*7 


r m r 


% 


Where are you? 

u Bm7 E7 

-ft" " ^ 1 3 


I 1 

Are you for - get-ting? Do you re - mem-b gr? 


get 

Em7 A7 


m 




D 

£ 




Will you re - turn? 

Fttm7 F°7 


W 




I cov - er the wat - er - front, 

,Em7 Gmaj7 


I’m watch - ing the 

A7 D 


sea, 


for die 


m 


i 




Tr¬ 


ine.. 


love_ 


one I 


must soon come back. 


to 




















































































































































































































































Louisiana 


sheet music keys: F minor - A-flat 

a Dm 


B^7 A7 Dm 


music by J.C. Johnson • words by Andy Razaf & Bob Schafer • 1936 

B^7 A7 Dm E®7 B^7 A7 

m 


!■ c r k 


5 


^3 


p p r~ 


1 JtJtJ r 

roam, 

A7 Em Ctt°7 


$ 




My heart is heav-y to see a lev-ee, 

Fm like a flow-er torn from a bow-er, 

Dm A] 


mm 


i 


a field of cane and 
it was - n’t wise to 

Dm Dm7 E Gm 


7 * 


f 


m 


,!£. ¥ 


Fve not for - got - ten 
That’s why Fm yearn-ing 

G7 ^= 


my land of cot - ton down where I was born. V 

to be re-turn-ing to my home, sweet home. 

G°7G7 C C°7C7 


■ f c -r~ r 


f 


Fm through knock-in’ a - round,. 
Though it’s on - ly a shack, _ 

C7 


’cause Fm Dix - ie 
Fm glad to get 


bound. 1_ W W 

back. 


£ 


£ 


JJ > I )J| 


X'--. — *j- 


X 






Lou-i - si-an - a, 




C7 


ii 


Lou-i - si-an - a, 


Fve been sad,_ 

F 


might - y sad,_ 


I? T 


X 


X 


¥ 




X 


/'*• J * » » 

Lou-i - si-an - a, now Fm glad,_ 

By 


Lou-i - si-an - a, 

a F7 

^ r ^ 


oh, so glad!_ 


J P r \y ^ 1 p r N 1 J i 1 J I I J 1 J J J j 


The whis-tie’s blow-in’, 


G7 




the train is go-in’, here I come!_ here I come!_ 

=*= C7 


k r % 




* 


P 




~m - m - r 

thafs why Fm horn - in’ back to hap - pi - ness, and then some. 


Fm tired of roam-in’, 


C7 


£ 


i j. i j' 


\> T 


J- 






3=^5 


5= 


£ 


9 

I de - clare,_ 

R S 


P 9 9 

I de - clare,_ 


Lou-i - si-an-a, no place is grand -er, 

l > r Jt J- ] ff r r 


F7 


m 


i; 




9 - 9 


No skies are blu-er, no friends are tru-er 

B^ j , Dk>7(h5) 


an - y - where,_ 

F 


an - y - where!_ 

D7 




j j i 




Take me to your heart, give me one more start, Fse a lit-tle child, jes’ been run-nin’ wild. 


C7 


F 


A^°7Gm7 

F 

F° 

7 

F B^6 

F 


/L\> T is 



r^r - 







— *> — 












T 





9 

• 

• 


4 

! Q. 


9 

d 


4 

•J J 

^~~9 

J--J • 


A 



Lou-i - si-an-a, Lou-i - si-an-a, my own._ 




















































































































































































































































































Memphis in June 


sheet music key: C 


Bm7 


music by Hoagy Carmichael • words by Paul Francis Webster • 1948 

C«m7 Bm7 A B^7 






Bm7 A7 D A COm 


Btf+ 




u 


malt - in’ a rhu~ 

C8m7/B 


barb 

AH07 


<> 

pie. 


A9 


can hear 

3 


the clock 

G#7 


in - side a 

3 


i 




% 




m. 




tick - in’ and tock 

Ctfm , DO07 Gtt7(i,5) COm 


P J 


J- %* 


ev - ’ry-thing is peace 

B#+ 


ful - ly 


is* 


dan - dy._ 

C0m7/B 


AK07 


can see 

E 




old gran - ny ’cross the 

C07 F«7 B9 




U 


street, still a - rock 

Film 7/E E°7 E7 


in. 


watch - in’ the neigh - bors go 

Bm7 


5 


s 


u 


by. 

C0m7 


Mem 


Bm7 

m 


phis in 


June,_ 

B^7 


with 

A Bm7E7 


m 


j ru j 


* 


u 


sweet o - le - an 

A A 7 


der blow - ing per - fume_ 

D F07 Bm Dm6 


in the 


3 


air. 

E + 




th 




Up jumps a moon_ to make it that much grand - er, It’s par-a - dise,_ broth -er, 

COm E+ A Fttm7 BmZ_ E7 DA 



o 


take my ad - vice,_ Noth - in’s half as nice as Mem - phis in June. 
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Mississippi Basin 


music by Reginald Foresythe • lyric by Andy Razaf • 193 

Am E+ Am7/G R07 Am C/G Am/D D9 





ip• ip ip 



ip* ip 




1 ^ 

r• a —a m m n 

ip 

a - ^ 

-4— 

a 

J- 2 J- 2 J 

1—^ 





E-ven though the work was heav-y,_ I was hap-py on the lev - ee,_Want to 


* C/G Em F 

FP 

7 

Gsus4 G9 C E7 

/ 

V 

V 







) 

1 









f fT \l m _1_ m 





■a 






" J 

V17 1 II 1 ^ ^ ^ 



•j 


_ 



_ 

1 

take my right - ful place in that Mis - sis-sip - pi Ba - sin bac 

^ Am E+ Am7/G FW® 7 Am 

y- 

c home. 

C/G 

Why did I roam? E\ 

Am/D D9 

• J- 

r- ’ry- 





p 




fi* 





r a ■ 




r 

1*. 


" J 

vA/J J J L« 



\ 

j_ j JJ* 

• 













0 

:• J 


bod - y was for me there,_ All the folks were kind and free there,_ Used to 

C/G Em F Ftt7 Gsus4 G9 C Em7/B B7 











r h n ini in 







^ J- J J- 







XT 


love to wash my face in that Mis - sis - sip - pi Ba - sin back home. 
















* 









— 






V- 

/ 

u 

~ 


no 





i 




4 


“Dear Old_ South - land”, that’s the song I’m sing - in’ all day, 

G Em7 D7 (t 9) G7 C7 B^7 E7 












4 


Dear old_ south - land, why did I ev - er leave you, why did I go a-way? Soon I’m 

Am E+ Am7/G Ftt® 7 Am C/G Am/D D9 


5 


£ 


• ' • • ■ 'm 


J~T 


m 

’Way a- 


gon - na make a bee - line. 


for that on - ly place for me line,. 


C/G Em F Ftt7 Gsus4 G9 C 


0 S- s 








n I 



— 





« 

% 





f r 


i- J J- J 

# # - 

- 0 1 

-—<* 

# • J 



XT 

J 11 


cross the Ma - son - Dix - on, that Mis - sis - sip - pi Ba - sin back home. 
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My River Home 


sheet music key: G 


music by Bernice Petkere • words by Joe Young • 1932 




.•- h-i 


- h— 















m j 


J ei 


- J- 1 — ■ 

=£= 

—0 

j 

—0 

- 0 

j 

L -6 


M 

- 1 r% 

• 

- a 

-« 


J 6 



Big town, you’ve got_ the best of me,_ 


Big town, 


D9 




E7 


d r 

1 w 


dr 


E°7 




E 


pp r r p r 


♦ 


there is_ no rest for me,_ 

G_G#?7 l - 






Riv-et-ers drill - ing, nois-es are kill - ing, 

A7 D7 


n 


p r r 1 r> rfr 


lEf-pr V r»rrre r 


gee! 


*1 5 


Big town, you’re too big_ for me 

E7 

$ 


.That’s why I’m 


7 


J- J I J- « : 


Long - ing for my riv - er home_ a-long the ’Sip - pi shore, my riv - er home_I see a 



-k-^- 




(h *-'—•—?=p= 



'i X 

.« ft f 

7T ■ —b 

- 0 --*- 

o' - 

- — • 

—*—— v —t- 




light through the pines_ that shines on a rick - et - y door. 

G E7 


the latch is al - ways o - pen. 


== 








dfc 


Breez - es kiss my riv er home,_ 

A7 DZ 


they nev - er seem to miss my riv er home_I love that 


Dsoytrn j—a $ ^ Ctt°7 


5 


r y r ^ 


sweet ser-e - nade_ while un - der the shade of the 


trees. 

3 


I’m 





hear - in’ the voic-es down on the lev-ee sing - in’ in rhy-thm, “Hal-le-lu-jah”. How in the world can I sleep? 

G E7 


5 


^=5 


i 




m 


t 


Gaz - in’ in 

A7 


my ba - b/s eyes,_ they’re al - ways blaz - in’ like the riv - er skies,. 

DZ____ __ G 


Oh, tell me 


£ 


• ' j * g g —g 


why did I roam_ a - way front my old_ riv - er 


home?. 
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New Orleans 


sheet music key: C 


Em 


FS7 


B7 


Hoagy Carmichael • 1932 

E7 


1 


$ 






f j. ; ^ 


w 

a quaint old South - era 

G 


¥ 

cit - y, Just t hin k of 

B7 


If you’ve nev - er seen 

A 7 D7 


=F 


1 w f 


f 




New, 

Em 


think 


of New 

FH7 


Or 


leans. 

B7 


If you’ve 


E7 


1 






W 

nev - er seen that town, boy, 

A7 D7 


There’s noth - ing 


its a 


pit - y, 

G 



like, 

B7 


noth - ing like 

C7 


New Or - leans. 

B7 


It will re 


¥ 

you 




mind 

Em 


of old - fash - ioned lace, 

F#7 B7 


A glass of 


will 


1 


face. 




iM J* 


wine 

Em 


greet 

F87 


your smil 


ing 

B7 


And if you 


E7 



J * lt K 


tJ # 

#• J J ] 

J. 


ev - er see a 

A7 


black - eyed gal 

D7 


like mine, boy, 


Then you’re right 




w 


m it, 


right 


m 


New Or - leans. 
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The River’s Takin’ Care of Me 


R.S. Adams • J. Greer • 1933 


£ \ ( . , r 

Dm 

B7 E7 

> 

r—l— 

\ C447 F 

r ttm __ 

r=^ -;-, 


1 '•■'J 5 


1 JTU J 


J-- 

dz 0 0 0 * 0 — t 

Q 


I’ve reached my jour-ney’s end, 


Dm _ k , A B7 Dm E7 AC#7F#m 


1 —— 

K 1 c 







— —p——— 
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n "n » a i □ i s 
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) 
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rm n /l i w w 





O I 

7 L J 



J£# 

_ 

) 

= 

g 

w dl 

J 3 


J ^ 

—d — 1 

q* * * 


O 

g g g 


It seems I’ve found a friend,_ Riv-er, oh, riv - er, I owe a lot to you_ It seems I’m on your mind, 



I got that riv-er, that friend - ly riv-er, He gives me ev-’ry-thing free,_ I love that riv-er, the 


A87 


A7 


D Bm7 E7 A 7 


£ 


7 I 7 




£ 


a—5 


w 




XT 


4 


riv-er’s talc - in’ care of me_ 

n Fto7/C 




B7 


I catch my break-fast, 

E7 A147 


I catch my sup-per, 

A7 










¥ 


£ 




0 - 9 - 9 0 a - 0 

I love that riv - er, the riv - er’s talc - in care of 

D G D 


0 

ir.c. 


With - out him, where would I be?_ 
instrumental break on repeat 

A u D E7A7D7 G 

jhw, 


£ 


E 


j t] j j ^ J r 


$ 






~o~ 


IZZ 


“O - 


He nev-er stops to ask the rea-son Fm here, 


Just fills my emp-ty bowl,_ 


s 


t B jj j' j j 


Em 


E7 


A7 


5 






9 


W 




All he has_he’s will-in’ to share, I guess that riv-er has a soul!_ 

D F to 7/C B7 E7 A147 






If I got trou-bles, he takes my trou-bles, 

A7 D G Gtt A B^7 










p 


& 


fJ "»•> uW’ i . 


W 


m m w 


w 


TT“ 


I love that riv-er, the riv-er’s tak-in care of me. 


And carries them out to the sea, 






















































































































































































































































































The River’s Takin’ Care of Me • page 2 


0 ,l. B 1-- 
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I got that riv-er, that friend-ly riv-er, He gives me ev-’ry-thing free,_ 

07 B^7 El> C m 7 F7 B^7 




I love that riv-er, the 

Et 


£ 


m 




±z± 




riv - er’s tak-in care of me_ 

^ Go7/D^ 


C7 


F7 


I catch my break-fast, 

07 




£ 




B^7 


I catch my sup-per, 

E* F7B^7 


5 


• - 


With-out him, where would I be?_ 


I love that riv-er, the riv-er’s tak-in care of me_ 


-Kg- - 

yy -1 

m m l m \ * k m m m m 

Cl 

f ^ i - J J 


H g j j ) = - j [r p r % 

r p~r r 


He nev-er stops to ask the rea-son I’m here, Just fills my emp-ty bowl, 


All he has_ he’s 


q ,h r, rr 

r # 

D 17 # 

/-\^ 

--k--k- 




r J n fs 7 7 j r~i k ^ 

y — 

-—- 


——^ j j 1 *— ; j j ! j — 


will-in’ to share, I guess that riv-er has a soul! 


If I got trou-bles, he takes my trou-bles, 



And carries them out to the sea,. 

Cm 7 F7 


I love that riv-er, the riv-er’s talc-in care of me_ 

07 B^7 


jg i i j~] J' j J ■ i j j j j^' J Jj 


5Lfc. y - B ’ 7 B 


Hr 


I love that riv - er, the riv - er’s talc - in care of me_ 























































































































































































































Blue Bayou 


Roy Orbison & Joe Melson • 1961 


A7 




j jij i j .j 1 J- f i a /p 




I feel so bad,_Fve got a wor - tied mind, 
Go to see_ my_ baby a - gain, 


I’m so lone - some 
And to be with 


all the time, 

some of rnv friends, 

A7 


m 


§^i J J 4 J 5 J J 


w 

J w 

^4 i 

on_ 

Blue 

Ba - you, 

on_ 

A7 

Blue 

Ba - you, 


f 


Since I left my ba - by be - hind_ 

May-be I’d be hap - py a - gain_ 


t 






work-ing ’til the sun don’t shine,_ 

D CD 


Sav - ing nick-els, 


sav - ing dimes, 






0 0 0 


; ; $ * 


Look-ing for-ward to hap - pi - er times_on Blue Ba - you.. 

D A7 


Pm go-ing 
Pm go-ing 


4** i r g 


r pr r ^ 


back some 
back some 


day,_ 

day,_ 


come what may,_ to 

gon - na stay_ on 


Blue Ba - you, 

Blue - Ba - you, 

D 


Where you 
Where the 


% r p r u 1 P r p r r 


sleep all day_ and the 

folks are fine_ and the 


cat - fish 

world is 

D 


play— 
mine_ 


on 

on 


Blue Ba - you, 
Blue Ba - you, 


All those 
Ah, - that 


G m 


*=^F=f 


3 








fish - ing boats 
girl of mine, 


with their sails a - float, 
by my side, 


% 


If I could on - ly see That fa ■ 

The sil - ver moon and rising tide, Oh,_ 






mi - liar sun - rise_Through sleep-y eyes,_How hap-py Pd be 

some_sweet day,_ gonna take a - way_this hurt-in’ in - side 


Al 




¥ 


P 


Fll 



nev - er be blue,_ 

G A7 


my dreams 

D 


come true,_ 


m 


e 


on 


Blue 


Ba 


you. 
































































































































































































































Bridge Over Troubled Water 


Paul Simon • 1969 


a 


E7 


1 


DH°7 A/C# 


F#sus4 F#7 
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e r pr r 
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& 


wh¬ 



D^A 
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^th 1^ 

J J A ? ,T in. 

»• » # h«»; 

LrM 


J J f: 

Pis. r "lt clt 


ig 


<vb\- 
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m 


j—L 


i 


When you’re wear" 

When you’re down and out,_ 


feel - in’_small, 

when you’re on the_street, 


When tears are 
When eve-ning 



—n—r 

U 

A , 

u 


f T ^ 

in 

-®-J :: 

your eyes, 

fih d[ # 

m 

^ J 

dry them _ a 

1, 

' 'iLf-'F f r P 


4 


M 


fells 

A 


so hard,_ 


I will com - fort_ 


you, 


/G# 


m 




j j 

w I’m on your side,_ 

1 I’ll take your part,_ 

A7/G 


4 j j 


M 




i 


Oh,_ 

Oh,_ 

B 


when timg^l get 
when dark - ness 

E A7 


comes,_ 

* 


D#°7 




r p ' r r w 


M 


And friends just 
And pain is 

A F#7 I 


can’t be found,, 

all a - round, 

C#7 F# 


Like a bridge 




I 


A7 


i 


o - ver 

D#°7 






m 


troubled wat-er, 


I will lay me down, Like a bridge o - ver 
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F#7 

D 
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h*— J 

* r 

• 


-1 
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—# 

=F 

43 

—*—— 

troub led 

I ] J 

wat-er, 

1 

=F 

will lay r 

ne 

dotFcJ-L 
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» 9 iP y 

L 
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troubled wat-er, I will lay me 

iLL f z f t 

*T 
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f 
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r 1 
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- m J 

5?- 
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• 

LJJ 


4 


4* 


J J 


* *ll 


44 


f mm 

A 




tr 


L 


P f L 


Sail on 


5 




i 


44 


sil - ver girl, 

A D 


sail on by, 


m 


Your time has 

A D 


f¥l 


4 


u 


come to shine,_ 

A E FUm E 


All your dreams are on tneirll. way, 


IGl 








I 






** 


f 

A7/G 


See how they shine^ 


Oh,_ 




i 


B 


if you need a friend, 

A 7 D D#°7 


i 


P^P 


r Mr r ^ 


Fm sail - ing right be - hind,_ 


Like a bridge o - ver 


jp M A h- 

r ™ i 

D —— -j Film Ctt 

Fttpi A7 

D B7 

p&- 


£ J j -«3 
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Can’t Help F alling in Love 


George Weiss, Hugo Peretti & Luigi Creatore • 1961 



Wise men say on - ly fools rush in, 


But 



Dar - ling, so it goes, 

D FHm Bm 




some things_ are meant to be. 

G D A7 


¥ 

For 




— zn~ 

hand, 


Take 


my 

A7 


take my whole life, 

Em D A7 


too, 


a 




~Z2L 


a 

help 


o 


can’t 


fall - ing in love 


with 


you. 













































































































































A Change Is Gonna Come 


Sam Cooke recording in B-flat 


rr i J j j j i J j j j 11 j j 


Am/E D7 Gl 

J ' - * ° 


Sam Cooke • 1964 


iL 
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m 


r r r r 

c 






5 


Dm7 


I was bom by the riv - er 

It’s been too hard_ liv - ing 

I go to the mov-ies, 


in a lit - tie tent,_ 

but I’m a - fraid to die,_ 

and I go down-town,_ 

Am 


Oh, and 
’Cause 
Some- 


m 


m 


£ 






w 


just_ 


like the riv - er,_ 


I been a-run-nin’_ 


I don’t know what’s up there_ 

bod - y keeps tell - in’ me,_ 


be 


ev - er since, 
yond the sky, 


It’s been a 


m 


_ don’t_hang a - round, 

Dm7 " E7 




~a 

in’. 


long,. 

Am 


a long time 


com 


but I know. 




J 3 j 




change gon - na come, 

a Dm7 


oh, yes it will. 

Am 


Dm7 




J.- 






Am 


Then I go_ 

Dm7 


to my broth-er 


Am 


And I say broth-er help me 

D7 


i 


i 


m 






please. 

G7 


But he winds up knock-in me 


Back down on my 


- 
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It- 






^ O 

=h= 


- 9 

9 



9 


9 


% 7 

- 9 

[-)— J 
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- 9 


t 1 \ 

& -#— 1 


4 


knees Lord, there’ve been times that I thought 

Dm7 Am 


I could-n’t last for long, 

c 


But 


§ 


m 


w 


■± 


£ 




±=5 


i 


~9 — 9— 0 9 

now I t hink I’m a - ble 


Dm7 


E7 


to_car - ry on, 

Am 


It’s been a long. 


a long time 


2 £=: 


m 


w 


m 9 m ^ ^ * - » m * o 

com-in but I know_ a change gon-na come, 


* -9- d o 

oh yes it will_ 













































































































































































































































































The City of New Orleans 


Steve Goodman • 1970 




E7 


Fttm 




£=5 




5 


m 


jij j 


Rid-in’ 


on 


*4: 


the Cit - y 

A 


of 


E7 


New Or - leans,_ 

A E7 


II - li-nois Cen - tral, 

A 




E 


E=5 


1 


i r~3 


*4 


Mon-day morn-ing rail,_ 

Film E7 


Fif-teen cars and 

A 


fif- teen rest-less rid - ers, 

Fttm 


Three con- 




ff 


n l j n i 


*4 


due-tors and twen-ty-five sacks of 

Cttm 


man. 


All a - long the south 


bound 


j m j. j> 1 j j j n u n J- a 


*4 


od - ys - sey,_ the train pull out of Kan - ka - kee_ 

B Fttm 


and rolls a - long_ 


past 



j r~3 i j 1 j n i- g 


*4 


hous - es, farms,_ and 

Cttm 


fields. 


Pass-ing towns_ that have no name_ and 

E7 ^ A 




m 


iff 


*4 


freight yards frill of old black men,_ 

P E7 




and the grave-yards of the rust-ed au-to-mo - biles7 

A Fttm 


E 


* 




rr~Li f 


*4 


!l_ Good mom - ing, A - mer - i - ca, how are vou?: 

D A E7 A 


Don’t you know_ me, 

E7 Fttm 


£ 


X 




fff 


W ' # 


4 


*4 


I’m your na-tive son? 

B7 C 


I’m the train they call the Cit-y of New 

D E7 A 


Or - leans, ~ 




i 




ni 


be gone five httn - dred miles_ when the day_ is 


dolie^ 


Dealin’ cards to the old men in the club car, 

Penny a point and no one’s keepin’ score, 

Pass the paper bag that holds the bottle, 

You can feel the wheels grumblin’ through the floor. 

The sons of Pullman porters and teh sons of engineers 
Ride their fathers’s magic carpet made of steam, 

And mothers with their babes asleep are rockin’ to the gende beat, 
The rhythm of the rails is all they dream. 


Nighttime on The City of New Orleans, 

Changing cars in Memphis, Tennessee, 

Halfway home, we’ll be there by mornin’, 

Through the Mississippi darkness rolling down to the sea. 
But all the towns and people seem to fade into a bad dream, 
And the steel rail still ain’t heard the news. 

The conductor sings his songs again, 

“The passengers will please refrain,” 

This train’s got the disappearing railroad blues. 


Good night, America, how are you? 

Don’t you know me, I’m your native son, 

I’m the train they call the City of New Orleans, 
I’ll be gone five hundred miles when day is done. 





































































































































































































































Intro - Riff - Verse 1 - Chorus 
Riff - Verse 2 - Chorus 
Bridge - Chorus - Chorus 


Come On Down to My Boat 

Recorded by Every Mother’s Son in B-flat Wes Farre " & W Goldstein • 1966 

8 - 1 1 ^ ^ . .. 1 ^m 




Intro 


x-xx-x 


x-x 


X X X X 



She smiles so nice, like she wants to come with me, uh-huh,_ 


But she’s 


J-L-i _ r ~~n r-i 

-n^F= 



i - 


vy 0 0 ijJ 0 • 

—• 

tjJ J # J # 


r*-^ , nr»T 

- 

J ##(#(#### 


don’t know her name, she’s the fish - er - man’s daugh-ter, uh-huh_ 

tied to the dock_ and she can’t get free,_ uh - huh_ 

G D C G D 


* 


E 




■h J- J J 


r r r r 




Chorus 


Come on down to my boat, ba - by, Come on down where we can play, 


± * h i =h=r 


| = 

—>—• 

-m —•—^ dd 

r r r r 1 

• —*■-*-*— 

--- 0—0 - 0 -J-- 


Come on down to my boat, ba - by, Come on down, we’ll sail a - way. 

C G D7 G C G D7_ G 




Bridse § p r p f 


M 






E J J j ! 


Fish all day,_ 


sleep all night, 

F 


PE 




Her fath-er nev-er lets her out of his sight. 

G F 


m 


* 




¥ 




■ 0 


~0 - 0 -- 1 -»- — 0 ~ 

Soon I’m gon - na have to get my knife And cut that rope, 


cut that rope, 


So 


4 a r r r r J n \ ur J - 


§1 




we can run a - way in my lit - tie red boat, I’ll make you hap - py in my lit - tie red boat. So 
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Cry Me a River 


open with Am - F - Am6 - F vamp Arthur Hamilton • 1953 

a Am F-Am 6 Am7 Dm7 G + C E7 


m 


e 






w 


m 


p 


Now_you say you’re lone - ly, 

3 


you cry the long night through,_ Well, you can 


Atm/ 

ua 3 

u m t 



U t ! 


—5-K p ! k 

\r~ 




'n g» * » r - 

P ,•- 

- ' 1,1 - \- 

-1- 

-h 


J v 

cry me a riv - er, 

m ~ • 9 m 

cry me a riv - er, 

I cried a 

^ J J 

riv - er o 

d 

- ver 

e 

you. 


Am F 


Am 6 Am7 Dm7 ^ G + 


E7 




m i g i 


p 

Well, you can 


Now_ 


you say you re sor - ry_ 


For be - in’ so un - true,. 




A ; j 

D9 5 

Dm7 G7 

C B7 

f — J 

* 


—2_}_ __ S 1_ 

-*_^ J J J *•- 

l = r= E* 



cry._me a nv - er, 


q Em __ ^ 

| 1 


CS07 


cry,_me a nv - er, 


F#07 


I cried a riv - er o - ver you. 

3 


B7 Em 


si=s 


FH07 B7 


m 


o 


$ 


d 

You drove me,_ near-ly drove me out of my head,_While you_nev-er shed a tear,. 

C807 5 FK07 B7 


Em 




p 


S' 




Re - mem - ber?_ 


F8m7 


I re - mem - ber 

G°7 


all 


that you said,_ 

E7 




* 


1 


% 


Told me love was too pie - bi - an, Told me you were through with me, an’ 

Am F Am 6 Am7 Dm7 G+ C E7 


m 




love me,_ 

D9 


¥* 


p 

Come on, and 

C (E7) 


Now_ 

Em7 


P 


you say you 

A7 




Well, just to prove you do,_ 

Dm7 . G7 


¥ 


P 


wm j 


J J j j 


cry_ me a nv - er, 


cry_ me a nv - er, 


1 cried a riv - er o - ver you. 
vamp on Am - F - Am6 - F 
then end with last two bars - end on Am 






































































































































































































































































Intro - 1st 32 bars 
Verse 1 

break - bars 34 - 64 
Verse 2: extra phrase + bars 41 - end 
tag bar 57 - end 


± 


Delta Queen Waltz 


lohn Hartford 


D7 C/D D7 






P 

Oh, we board - ed the boat on the breast of the riv - er so wide,_ 

m C Em , 6 D7 C/D D7 


And 


we 


A 






m 


s 




p= 


- - Ji ' 


4 


left old St. Lou-is on the crest of a brown rnud-dy tide,. 

G C Am 


To the 


Em 


D7 


E 


X 




E 




4 


A 


strains of the Del - ta Queen’s band. 

m C Em 


£ 


I found my-self hold-ing your hand,. 

G D7 C/D D7 


The 




E 








dt 


way we had hoped we would do all that sum-mer and fill_ 

G D7 C/D D7 


Oh, the 


% 


J. lJ ^ 


£ 




whis - tie came out, such a deep mel-low sound in the night,_ 

C Em G D7 C/D D7 


And the 
With the 


A 


m 




£ 


m 


m 




4 


ech - o came back from the shore-line of twink - le-ing lights,, 

night-time a - cold - in’, I’m luck - y just hav - in’ you here_ 

G C Am Em 


There was 
As a 


D7 


S 


E 


X 






noth - ing we real - ly could say,. 


4 


A 


sing - le wave goes down the shore,. 

m C Em 




The riv - er had swept us a - way,_ 
We’re waltz - ing a - way cross the floor,_ 

G D7 G 


Like a 
As our 




V I J. J 






pres - ent here - af- ter, the warm sound of laugh-ter as we danced to the Del - ta Queen Waltz 

heart-beats as - sem-ble, the boat slight-ly trem-bles as we dance to the Del - ta Queen Waltz 

Am C Em G 


first line - 
of Verse 2 ; 




iS 


r ' | J j J t 




D7 C/D D7 




D.S. % 


As the big wheel keeps roll-in’, I find my-self hold in’ you near,. 




































































































































































































































































Green River 


sheet music key: C blues scale [flat 3 and flat 7] 




John C. Fogerty • 1969 


E 4? I 


LT r r r 


m m a 


m • • — f m -- — f-t 

if r r r 1 a 


Well, take me back down where cool wat-er flows, 




» f f p p g 


Let me re-mem-bet things I love, Stop-pin’ at the log where cat-fish bite, Stop-pin’ at the log where cat-fish bite, 



m — 

* • 

■ 

-m— 

9 

9 

j* 

_ 

t 

i 

* i 

-m - 

* • 

a 

J* 



#-«- 

e 


|S 

> • 

1* 


p 











-£— 









-fcf- 







Walk-in’ a-long the riv-er_road at night, Bare-foot girls danc-in’ in the moon-light. 


4 


^H 




I can hear the bull-frog call-in’ me, 


Won-der if my rope’s still hang-in’ to the tree, 




=n= 


» • m p » g 

r Bg m i 


Love to kick my feet ’way down in shal - low wat - er, 

F Gm7 C 


p re cr e i e r p p r i r rrr pr i f rrr~r 


Shoo-fly, drag-on-fly, get back t’your moth-er, Pick up a flat_rock, skip it a-cross_ Green Riv-er_ 


4 


m r r | r 




Up at Co-dy’s camp, I spent my days 


With flat-car rid-ers and cross - tie walk-ers. 


m r r t ur i p r p r r i r u p r 


Old Co - dy, Jun - ior, took me o - ver, 

F Gm7 C 


r r r r p rP Uppf r 7 l rr r r* l F rfr r r i 


Said, “You’regon-na find the world_is smoul-d’rin’, If you get lost, comeonhome_ to Green Riv-er.”_ 


lead sheet created by Hoyle Osborne • mail@hoyleosborne.com 



























































































































































































































































































Louisiana 1927 


sheet music key: E-flat 

UUk 


1 ipUfl i /p:P | i jl 

mmWuW r uW^Wr 

A/C# 


Randy Newman • 1974 

E7 A7 D 


33 : 


Bm7 


B 






W - w 



E7 


1 


What has hap - pened down here is the wind have changed, 

G/A G/D D G D A/C# 

i t m 


mu 


~ J"3 


W 9 ~~w 


^ Jclouds roll in from the north and it start to rain, tCJ fl 

Bm7 E7 G/A 


Rained real hard and it rained for a 

D G 


¥ 






; 


real long 


IS 


D A ICS 

I 


»-f 1 ff “ II 

hm^ -T r r six feet of wat-er in the streets of E-van - ee - line. EXJ tJ 

Bm7 E7 G/A 


& 






G/D 


Riv-er rose all day, the riv-er rose all mg&T 


Iff 


some peo-ple got lost in the flood, 

A I 


¥ 





m 





some peo-ple got a- 


all * righf ^ 


Riv - er has bust - ed through clear down to 



G<add9) 


Asus4 


G/B 


D/A G Asus4 


W 






us a - way, they’re tryin’ to was_ 

F#m7/C# F#7/C# Bm 


us a - way, 

D7/A 


Lou - i - si ■ 


B 




n ? * 


w 


an - a. 


Lou-i - si - an - a. 


they’re tryin’ to wash 























































































































































































































































































































Bm D7/A G(add9) Asus4 


jf m .. i l_= -- - —-^---— 



-?-s- 




-7- 

s 



-W-* 

—* 


1 

# 

• a 

- # - # 

-. 

' J 


d 


an - a, they’re tryin to wash_ us a - way, they’re tryin to wash 



D/A G Asus4 






Fttm7/Ctt 

V 


Ftt7/C# 



Bm 

iisi 


D7/A 

=5= 






E7 


G/A 


w 


US 


way, 


they’re 


tryin 


to wash. 


us a- 


^ay. 






























































































































































































































































sheet music ke: F 


Lulkbye in Ragtime 


Em7 A7 


E7 A7 


Dmaj7 


D6 


Sylva Fine • 1959 

D 


^ c J ^ J 

mr \‘ 







ef—-- 

ti 0 

0 

• 

# 

• 

0 

m ' H w * - wh—J - •' Vl m 



A7 




Dmaj7 


D7 


f 


0 V 


la - bye_ 


in rag - tnne,_ 

Gm 


You can tell the sand - man is on his way_ 

E7 






i 


£ 


£ 


that they play, As still_ as the trill_ of a thrush in a twi - light 

D Dmaj7 D6 D 


By the way_ 

A7 


t - 1 

-r— 

-t- 













■ 

■i— 

■nr— —- 

-# 


—* 

J J «, 

0 


m 

0 


0 


0 - 0 0 • 

9 

-h* 


hush. 

Em B7 

fca , s . 


So you can hear the rip - pies on the riv - er on the side of the boat_ As you 

Em Em Em<maj7) Em7 Em6 


f 


4 


=#» 




sail a - way_ 

A7 


to dream-land,_ 

D 


W 

High a-bove the moon you hear a sil - ver-y note 

D7 G Gm 


as the 


£ 


s ‘ ^ J - ^ g J - \ ^ s ' ^ J - ^ g J- 


f 


sand - man takes your hand, 

D F#07/C B7 


j 


So rock - a-bye my ba - by, don’t you cry, my ba - by, 

Em B7/F# Em 


J J »J 




r 7 9 f 






sleep - y - time is nigh, Won’t you rock 

Em7 A 7 -B-B-Em7-A7-A7^ 


me_ 


to_rag - tune 




i 


3= 


£ 


PS 


* • 


lul 


la - bye.. 


lul - la - by. _ 

























































































































































































































































































MARDI GRAS IN NEW ORLEANS 




When I 


go to New Or-leans 
tick-et in my hand 
see the Zu - lu King 


I wan-na see the Mar-di 
I wan-na go to New Or- 
down on Ram-part and Du - 


$ 


£ 




3 


m 


Gras 

-leans 

maine 


When I 

With my 

I will 



go 

to 

New 

Or 

- leans 

tick 

- et 

in 

my 

hand 

see 

the 

Zu 

- lu 

King 


I wan-na see the Mar -di 
I wan-na go to New Or- 
down on Pam -part and Du 







m 


Gras 

-leans 


When 

When 


I 

I 



get to New Or -leans 
stay- right- there 


I wan - na see the Zu - lu. 
I might just see the Zu-lu. 



King 

Queen 


will 

©-jam 100830 


- 558- 















































































































MARDI GRAS MAMBO 

Words and music by Frankie Adams and Lou Weisch in 1953. 


Bb 

F7 

X 

[: Bb 

% 

F7 


1 Bb 

Eb7 

% 

Bb 


F7 


* 

i Bb 



G7 



the blues nos bom,- ft 

the cots dl meet- there's a 



j i i [ “ I d \ 

Mar - di 6ros mem - bo- 


l y m r ff =1 m 


1 

\fto —7--r- 

-r- 

i 

i 

9 i 

I 


-1- 


w 


Oown in Men Or - leans. 

©-jam I 61215 


- 559- 



































































































































































sheet music key: G 


Memphis, Tennessee 


Chuck Berry • 1959 







i s * i s * 




W 


P 

Long 


q a ~ i i 


—i-t- 


F JJ« 


n w 


fffs r r 

n F • m w 


j r 

' F * F r 

-s*— 1 ———b=i— 1 

y 1- c 

— 1-- 

*=— 

r- 


dis - 

tance 

in - 

for ■ 

■ ma - 

tion, 

give 

me 

Mem ■ 

■ phis, 

Ten 

- nes - 

see, 


Help 

me, 

in - 

for ■ 

■ ma - 

tion, 

get 

in 

touch 

wkh 

my 

Ma - 

rie, 

She’s die 

Help 

me, 

in - 

for ■ 

■ ma - 

tion, 

more 

than 

that 

I 

can 

- not 

add,_ 


Last 


time 

I 

saw 

Ma - 

rie, 

she’s 

wav ■ 

' in g 

me 

good ■ 

- bye,_ 

With 


J? ft P P » m 


- F - m - m - 

——*-*- ¥r —^— 

§ r r r lj if j 4 

—L*=—£ 


j \ \ 7 p 


Help 

me 

find 

the 

par 

ty 

tryin’ 

to 

get in 

touch 

with 

me. 

She 

on - 

lv 

one 

who’d 

phone 

me 

here 

from 

Mem - phis, 

Ten 

nes - 

■ see. 

Her 

On - 

ly 

ry - 

diat 

I 

miss 

her, 


and 

all the 

fun 

we 

had. 

But 

hur - 

home 

drops 

on 

her 

cheek 

that 

trick - led 

from 

her 

eye. 

Ma- 



m - S -- 





9 9 9 m 9 

9 > 1 m 


i r m r 1 

r 


% (, 

[ 

H - 1 

^ ——— b=i- 1 

^ 


could 

not 

leave 

her num 

her, 

but I know 

who 

placed 

the call, 

’Cause my 

home 

is 

on 

the south 

side, 


high up 

on 

a ridge, 


we 

were 

pulled 

a - part 

be - 

causeher mom 

did 

not 

a - gree, 

And 

rie 

is 

on - 

lv six 

years 

old, 

in - for 

- ma - 

tion, please, 





--r 



\ W 9 1* \ 9 0 


> — 

r 


nr \ * m 


-Mf----Usd- 1 

\ --- U 1 - L 

m— r - — 1 



un - 

cle 

took 

the 

mes 

sage 

and 

he 

wrote 

_ it 

on 

the 

wall. 

Just 

a 

half 

a 

mile 

from 

die 

Mis 

si - 

■ sip ■ 

- pi 

bridge.. 

tore 

a - 

part 

our 

hap 

py 

home 

in 

Mem 

phis, 

Ten ■ 

■ nes ■ 

■ see. 

Try 

to 

put 

me 

through 

to 

her 

in 

Mem 

phis, 

Ten ■ 

■ nes ■ 

■ see. 





































































































































































Pat Boone recording in A-flat 

G 


* 




Moody River 

G 


Gary Bruce • 1961 


Em 




Em 




3E 




r 




Em 


1 


Em 




£ 






Mood-y Riv-er, more dead - ly_ 

G GZ C 


than_ the vain-est knife, 

G Em 


^ J JJ 


H; I u':; “ 


T 


cjp r f 




$ 


Mood-y Riv-er, your mud-dy wat-er 

Em 


t 

took my ba - by^s life. 

B7 Em 


2. I 


B7 






3=1 




Last_ Sat - ur - day eve - ning,_ 

looked in - to the mud - dy wat - ers, and 

Em B7 C 




£ 




came to the old oak tree, 

what_ could I see? 

G Em 


It 

I 


§ 




T" 

stands be - side the riv - er_ where you_ were to meet me. 

saw a lone - ly, lone - ly face just look - in’ back_ at me. 

u Em B7 Em 

8 






B7 


f 7 i 




On the ground your glove I found with a note ad - dressed to me, It 

Tears_ in his eyes_ and a prayer_ on his lips, 

Em B7 C G Em 




§1 


g 


S 




read, “Dear love, Fve done you wrong, now I_ 
And the glove of his lost love_ at 

u Em B7 

J= 




T~ 

must set you free, 
his fin-ger - tips. 

Em 


to Chorus 


2 


B7 






No 


long - er can I live with this 


hurt 


and dais sin, 


l* " ! |^=| 


^ * * * * • 

L. 1 

— p- 

1 

I'n* 

—- n — n 

^ J J' J J 

r r J1 

■& - m — m — m —*-o- 

' ' \ u 



•• d 0 


I just could - n’t tell you that guy_was just a friend.” 


to Chorus 


Old-Time Songs Arranged for Stringed Instruments 
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Moon River 


music by Henry Mancini • lyrics by Johnny Mercer • 1961 





G«07 


Cf7(l>5) 


Ft)m 


A7 


Ctt7 ( #9) 


1 


W 


w 




day,_ 


Old dream 


male - er, you heart 


break - er, wher - 



n f 

- 




§ 8 J J ^ 

— ^ —#—•- 

* j j* 0 

e)- 

«-- 

r J 


ev - er you’re go - in’,_ I’m go - in’ 

D7d>5) Amaj7 D7(i>5) 


your way. 

Amaj7 


Two drift - ers, 

G«07 c»7*5) 


J- 




j- j n l 


1 | 

nr—- 

— y * j 

- & - 

w- 

J- W 0) J 

- & - 

J: J- J ♦ 




off to see the world, there’s such a lot of world to see,_ We’re 

F8m F#m7 Dm D13 Amaj7 D7(^5) 






af 


ter the same 


rain - bow’s end,_ 


Wait - in’ ’round the 



me.. 


CODA^pE 


FSm F+ F8m7/E Dtt®7 D Bm7 E7 




g 


me.. 


Moon Riv - er_ 


and me. 































































































































































































Proud Mary 

(Rolling on the River) 


John Fegerty • 1969 






——rr 



- 0 - 0 - 0 - 0 -*- 0 - 

p r ~ '» 

a—•—*—•— tj*— # — # 

|J r p r* 


Left a good job_ in the cit - y, work - in’ for the man ev - ’ry night and day,_ 

Cleaned a lot of plates in_ Mem phis, pumped a lot of pain in_ New Or - leans,_ 

If you go down_ to the riv - er, bet ya gon - na find some peo - pie who live, 


9 a -i— b-n-e 

1^ ^ 1 — 1- 

i-M-rrh-- ,ii 




im V* 9 " 9 u m W 9 

w w w w ^ 

999 9 9 m m m m rn r k 

. vly tt_3• 


± --l-p-^ 


But I nev-er lost one min - ute of_ sleep - in’, wor-ry-in’ ’bout the way things_ might have been_ 

But I nev-er saw the good_side of a cit - y, till_ I hitched a ride on a riv - er-boat queen. 

You don’t need to worry if you_ain’t got no money,’cause the peo - pie on the riv-er are hap - py to give. 



K — 


K— 




E 

u - 

— 

N- T- 



ii 

i) i r 

— • 


- 1 

) ] 



p 

\rr\ * 





r 


~ m 


m m • 


1 l H 




-F- 





»• i 



Big wheel keep on turn-in’, Proud Ma - ry keep on burn - in’, Roll¬ 



in’, roll - in’, roll - in’ on the riv - er. 



















































































































































Ripple 


music by Jerry Garcia • words by Robert Hunter • 1973 


3E£ 


m 




m 


If my words did glow_ 

Reach_ out your hand_ 

You who choose_ 


with the gold_ of sun - shine, 

if your cup_ be emp - ty, 

to_ lead_must fol - low, 


And my tunes 
If your cup_ 
But if_ 


A* , n f 

= - 

V 

J 



^-- 



H z 

J J — 

O 


were played. 

be full,_ 

you fall,_ 


on the harp 
may it be_ 
_ you fall. 


un-strung,. 
a-gain,_ 
a-lone_ 


2 




Would you hear my voice 

Let_ it be known. 

If'_ 

G =£ 


you should stand,. 






come through. 

there is_ 

then who’s_ 


the 

a 


mu - sic? 
foun - tain 


Would you hold. 


it near. 


as 


to guide you? 

G 


that_ 

If I 


was not made, 
knew the way,_ 


Js J h 

- m -—«- m— 


ip JJJ 


r~3 j m 


o 


if it were. 


your own?. 


by the hands_ of men 

I would lead_ you home.. 


t 


It’s a hand - me - down,_ 

There_ is a road,_ 

in - stni -ment - al ride ■ out 

J 


the thoughts, 
no sim 


are 

pie 


bro 

high 


ken, 

way 


Per - haps_ 

Be - tween. 


they’re 

the 




bet - ter. 
dawn_ 

c 


and the 




ifPi 


TT 




left un - sung,_ 

dark of night,. 

G 


I don’t know,. 


_ And if you go,_ 

D7 C 

m —~ 


m 


don’t real - ly care,_ 

no one may fol - low, 

G 


r r [/ 


o 


Let there be songs. 

That path is for 


to fill_ the air_ 

your steps a - lone_ 


,m 


$v: — 

-frt— 


-\—-r-- 



=^= 

§ 7 j — 

ZWm- 

- u- 



J 



Rip 


pie. 




in still 

c 


wat 


ers. 

A7 


where there is_ 


D7 




no peb - ble tossed, . 


no 


wind 


to 


blow. 





































































































































































































































published in E-flat 
Marilyn sings in B-flat 

over pedal bass E 


The River of No Return 

music by Lionel Newman • lyrics by Ken Darby • 1954 




Am7 


Dm7_ 

CL 


Vt - 


c 


p 


nr 


Cl 


If you lis-ten you can hear it call: Wail-a - ree. 

F6 C 






Pfa^P 


fafa 


There 


is a 


nv - er_ 

Em 


4 


called the Riv - er of No Re 

Am7 D7 

sSn 


turn,. 


G7 


P 


fa=K 


P 


Some - times it’s peace - ful,_ 

C7 

" g> ~ 


and some - times wild and free, 

F6 C 
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p^fap 




4 


Love is 

m 


a trav - ’let_ 

Am Em 

4 


on the Riv - er 

Dm7 


M ( 2 . 


of No Re - turn,. 

F C 


? ^ 
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~Q~ 
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Swept on for - ev - er 


to be lost in the storm - y_ 


sea. 


Wail-a - 


r—fafa 
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I can hear the riv - er call, 


No re - turn, no re-turn, 


ree 

r i 

• 

« 

< 

4 

jvo re - turn , 
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d'mf""'"' 
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G7 

a fa J 
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» [J r U-- 

fa - 


Wail-a - ree, 


Cl 


F6 


No re-turn, no - re - 


bp- 0 


zz: 


Pfa^P 


fa m 


love 


* 1 


on the riv - er,_ 

Am 

fa 


P 


and for - ev - er my heart will 

Em Dm7 F 

“-----fafa 


yearn,. 

c 


m 


Gone, gone for - ev - er 


down the Riv - er of No Re - turn. 


Wail-a 



ree , 


wail -a - ree 


ee - ee. 


You nev - er re - turn to 


me. 







































































































































































































































Somos el barco 

Lorre Wyatt • 1984 


S D r 



Arp7 

-- T- 
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E7 
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Am 

A7 
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if ( 

a la la 
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la. 

-r 

ri r f 

fla la la) 

la 

H; 

la la 

la 


Dm7 


G7 


3m 




GIB. 


Am 




s 


j- i 


The 

The 

Dm7 


stream 

boat 


smgs it to 

we are sail 


the riv-er, the riv 
ing ill_ was built 


G7 


er sings it to the sea,_ 

by man - y hands,. 

c 


£ 


#—*—# 


_ The 

And the 

G7 


izz 


sea 

sea 


smgs it to 

we are sail 


the boat 
ing on, 


that 

it 


car - nes 
touch - es 


you 

ev 


and 

’ry 


me. 

sand. 
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so ■ mos el 

Dm7 C/E 


So 

Am7 


mos 


bar 


co,_ 


so - mos el 


mar, 


ff m 


So ■ mos el 

Dm7 G7 


bar 


co. 


j J J 


~o~ 








mar. 


Yo nav - e - go en ti, 


G7 


tu na - ve - gas en mi. 


We are the 


d==± 


Am7 


B 


r r- 


rrf 

I sail in 


boat, 


we are 


the 


f 


sea, 


Dm7 


G7 


f 


you, 


f \ r 

you sail in 


r 


r 


me._ 


lost time only - repeat Chorus - repeat last line 


arranged by Hoyle Osborne © 2009 



































































































































































































Steamboat 


recorded by The Drifters in C Huddv Lucas * 1955 
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You know I talked to the cap-tain this morn-ing, He said, “We’re 


m 




221 


m 


i 


five hun - dred miles_ from shore, 


And if you don’t get a tel - e-gram 

I C7 

* k 


or a 




PS 




p 


1222 


4 


lit - ter, 

F7 


You know that worn - an don’t want you no more.” 

i * c 


Oh! 


o 


o 


P 


steam 

G7 


boat, 

F7 


woo, 


steam 


boat,. 


G7- 


t i t r p 


Steam - boat, oh, 


steam - boat, 


take me back home to my love. 


Oh, well, Fve got to find out, pretty baby, 

Do you want your daddy back? 

I got a whole lot of water to drink up, 

I’ll stop a — dead in his tracks. 

Chorus 

Chorus break 

You know, Jonah lived a while in die belly of die whale, 

David slew Goliath, too, 

And there is nothing in this world that will stop me, pretty baby, 
Until I find my way back home to you. 

Chorus 
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Stuck Inside of Mobile 
with the Memphis Blues Again 
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Oh, the rag-man draws cir-cles_ up and down_ the block,_ I’d 
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ask him what_ the mat - ter was, but I know that he don’t talk,_ And the 


A F 
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la - dies_ treat me kind - ly_ and fur - nish me_ with tape,_ But 



Oh, Ma - ma,_ can this real - ly be_ the end,_ To be stuck_ 


-4*- 

G/B 


Am 

c 



G9s 

us4 

--P 
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fiT) T) • 

—R-R—• 

—p— 

-ff-i 

L —J 

V- 




- ft - # 





y V 

v — v — 
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— V —• 
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- 0 
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-e-L 
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_ in - side_ of Mo - bile with the Mem - phis blues_ a - gain. 


Well, Shakespeare, he’s in the alley with his pointed shoes and bells, 
Speaking to some French girl who says she knows me well. 

And I would send a message to find out if she’s talked, 

But the post office has been stolen and the mailbox is locked. 


Mona tried to tell me to stay away from the train line, 

She said that all the railroad men just drink up your blood like wine, 

An’ I said, “Oh, I didn’t know that, but then again, there’s only one I’ve met, 
An’ he just smoked my eyelids an’ punched my cigarette.” 


Grandpa died last week, and now he’s buried in the rocks, 
But everybody still talks about how badly they were shocked, 
But me, I expected it to happen, I knew he’d lost control, 
When he built a fire on Main Street and shot it full of holes. 


Now the senator came down here, showing ev’ryone his gun, 
Handing out free tickets to the wedding of his son, 

An’ me, I nearly got busted, an’ wouldn’t it be my luck, 

To get caught without a ticket and be discovered beneath a truck. 











































































































































































Take Me Home, Country Roads 

Bill Danoff & Taffy Nivert (+ John Denver) • 1971 
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f a a 1 j | H 
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^ ® ¥ -e 

Al - most heav - en, 

} 0 • 0 _ 

West Vir - gin 


ia, 


Blue Ridge 


All my mem - ’ries_ gath - er ’round_ her,_ min - er’s 



J J J j J' 



Moun - tains, Shen-an - do - ah Riv - er,. 

la - dy, stran-ger to blue wat - er,. 


J J J § 

Life is old there, 

Dark and dust - y, 



old - er than the trees, young-er than the moun-tains, grow - in’ like a breeze_ 

paint-ed on the sky, mist-y taste of mon-shine, tear-drop in my eye_ 


% 




Coun-try roads, 


A7 Bm 



take me home_ to the place_ I be - 



A7 




kng,_ 


West Vir - gin-ia,_ 


moun - tarn ma - ma,. 


take me home,. 


coun-try 



roads. 


Fine 


I hear her voice, in the morn-in’ hours she calls me, the 



ra - di-o re - minds me of my home far a - way, And driv-in’ down the road I get a 






feel-in’ that I shoud - ’vebeen home yes - ter - day,. 


yes - ter - day. 


D.S. al Fine 











































































































































































































































Tennessee Blues 


recorded in F 


Bobby Charles • 1967 

G D 
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I 


7-S 


If I had my way,. 

I’d find me a spot. 

A place to for - get_ 

A7 


I’d leave here to 

on some moun - tain 

all my re 


day, 

top 

grets 


I’d 

With 

And 


m n j 



: 1 = 


■- z -fF= 

J 

move 

in 

# 

a 

bur - ry, 


I’d 

no 

one 

a 

round me,_ 


With 

keep 

just 

the 

good times, _ 


Some 


* 


1 




¥ 

And 

And 

And 


find 

val 

place 




me a 

leys and 

I could 


place_ 

streams,, 
sleep. 


A7 


_ where I could 

and birds in the 

in noth - ing but 


stay_ 

trees, _ 
peace,. 


¥ 




m - 



w 

not 

have 

to 

lakes 

that 

sur 

feel 

free 

at 


wor 
round, 
all_ 


ry,- 

me,_ 

times_ 


¥ 


¥ 


A place 


PH 


I’d feel 

G 


loose. 


Em 


A7 


¥ 


Some 


These 


place 


could 


lose. 




IZZ 




Ten - nes 


see 


blues.. 


CODA: repeat from “Some place I could lose ,: 
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Up to My Neck in High Muddy Waters 

recorded by The Greenbriar Boys in F J ohn Herald ’ Frank Wakefield & Robert Yellin • 1966 
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-■ -m 
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=. J J J y 
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- 
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G7 


Am 
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III J = 
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And now I’ll swim a - shore 

, F Dm 


for 

G7 


must make it, 


A1 - though I’m 


X - m - m - 




-J—*—LJ—- 

- L—i i —i 

g * j * 

6* 

w 

-1— eh - 




up 




to 

F 


my 


neck 


m 


high 




Em 


Dm 


mud - dy 

G7 


wat 


er._ 




- 0 1 - L 


- 4 - 

m 



can’t 

hold out 

long 

this 

way, 

If 

and I 

hear a 

reck - 

less 

sound, 

And 

but I’m 

safe at 

last, 

my 

friend, 

Deep 

Dm 


G7 


c 



Now 

Now 

Now 


the wat-er’s deep and wide, 

I see the dis - tant stir, 

the sun has 


ns 


en 


late, 




Em 






-"•* - 

m m- 

-- 

V 


per 

- haps I’d 

find 

a 

way. 

I’m 

bound for 

high - 

er 

ground. 

and 

now I’ve 

reached 

the 

end. 


I could stem the tide, 

some - tiling seems to say 

wat - er was my fate, 
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WALKING TO NEW ORLEANS 

Wards and muiic by Antoine Domino, Dave Bartholomew and Robert Guidry in I960. 


Bb 

X 

Eb 

X 

F 

Eb 

Bb 
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$i j j j i j i i i I m m j 


This time I'm walk - in' to New Or - leans,_ 


I‘m 




r rij^J J M 




walk - in' to New Or - leans,_ I’m gon-na 



need two pair of shoes. When I get thro' walk-in' these blues. When I 


4 J J i ^ J J I J - I 


get back to New Or - leans. 


2. I've got my suitcase in my hand 
Now, ain't that a shame 
I'm leavin' here today 
Yes, I'm goin* back home to stay 
Yes, I’m walkin' to New Orleans 


3. You used to be my honey 

Till you spent all my money 

No use for you to cry 

I'll see you by and by 

'Cause I'm walkin' to New Orleans 


4. I've got no time for talkin' 

I've got to keep on walkin' 

New Orleans is my home 
That's the reason why I'm goin' 

Yes, I'm walkin' to New Orleans 

©'Jaansooie 
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Alligator Man 


Recorded by Jimmy C. Newman in A 


Floyd Chance • 1961 
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Mos - qui - toes buzz - in’ ’round my head, Span - ish moss for my bed, I ver - y 



sel - dom see dry land ’cause I’m an al - li - ga - tor man. 


I 



I hunt the 



’ga - tor all night long, Sell his hide and then I’m gone To see the 


i tf T f - 

1 

~f=. 

0 - 

» ft 

0^ — 

-P“1 — - 

- r 

§ J • r M 

J r 






|* ± 

-f - v 


belle from Ba - you Chien who loves this al - li - ga - tor man. 





D7 

G 



D 

l - 


- G 
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uDA fffl — • 

— 

0 - 
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0 

— 

0 - 

0 -* 

- 0 

0 

—J— 


- - £ - 

man. I 

m 

a \ 

vr - y fine 

man fr 

om 

an al 

- li 

- ga - tor 

clan. 


This bayou country is my home, 

From this place I’ll never roam. 

For I’m die leader of die clan 
Known as the alligator man. 

When I bring my hides to town 
All the people gadier ’round, 

They just want to shake the hand 
Of the tall ’gator man. 

Some people search the world for fame, 
But ftghtin’ ’gators is my game, 

And the scars upon my hand 
Prove I’m an alligator man. 

A ’gator man till I die, 

When I marry, by and by, 

The pretty girl from Bayou Chien, 

We’ll raise a lithe ’gator man. 
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Big River 


Johnny Cash • 1957 
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Now, 

I 

taught 

the 

weep - in’ 

wil - low 

how 

to 

cry, 


And I 

I 


met 

her 

ac - ci 

dent - ’ly 

in 

St. 

Paul 

(Minnesota) 

And it 

Then 

you 

took 

me 

to St. 

Lou - is 

lat - 

er 

on, 

(down the river) 

A 

Now, won’t 

you 

batten 

down 

by Bat-on 

Rouge, _ 

Riv- 

■ er 

Queen 

(roll it on) 
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M 



— 









showed 

the 

clouds 

how to 

cov - 

er 

up 

a 

clear 

blue 

sky, 

And the 

tore 

me 

up 

ev - ’ry 

time 

I 

heard 

her 

drawl, 

South - ern 

drawl, 

Then I 

freight 

- er 

said 

she’s_ 

been 

here 

but 

she’s 

gone, 

boy, she’s 

gone, 

1 

Take 

that 

woman 

on 

down 

to 

New 

Or - 

leans, 

New Or - 

leans, 

Go 


G G7 C7 
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tear that I 

cried for 

that 

worn - an 

are gon - na 

drown 

you, big 

riv - er, 

Then 

heard my_ 

dream was 

back 

down - stream,. 

_ ca - vort - in’ 

in 

Dav - en 

port, 

And I 

found her_ 

trail 

in 

Mem - phis 

but she just 

walked 

up the 

block, 

She raised a 

on, I 

had 

e - 

nough, 

dump my 

blues out 

in the 

Gulf, 

She 



D7 







m — 

W 

0 

0 

0 

— 

I’m 

gon - na 

sit 

right_ 

here 

tin 

- til 

I 

35— 

fol - 

lowed 

you, 

big 

riv - 

er, 

when 

you 

called. 

few 

eye 

brows and 

O 

then she 

went 

on 

down 

a 

lone. 

loves 


you, 

big 

riv - 

er, 

more 

than 

me. 





















































































































































Blue Moon of Kentucky 
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Bill Monroe • 1 
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Blue 

17 

moon of i 

V 

Sen-tuck-y, 

G 

keep on shin 

L 

p ^ 

Shine on the r 

C 5 

ne that’s gone and provath- 

G 

j/ n 




P\ 




/L. 

1 

_ 



.I) 

J l 


— 

_ 


fry 

fflL? 











i i ~ J r i 

^ P_U P 


true. 

n » D7 

B 

3 

lue i 

G 

1 y w 0 + 

noon of ICen-tuck-y, keep on shin - in’,. 
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_ Shine 

G 

— y w 

on the one that’s 

Jf ft 
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iP 


r « ' p 

<p 

ffT\ 
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vi/ m •[7 
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r 

gone and 

ft w G 

eft me blue. 

i i 

It was on 

G „ 

r 

a n 

ioon- 

ight 

D 7 

light,_the stars 

G 

shin-in’ bright, And 

they 


r f 

p pp 



n 

' 1 

»•P 

P 

iP 
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^U_J 
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y y ^ J 

o 




vy 
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1 1 

«j 

wl 

ft W C 

Y 

iis - peret 

I 3 

1 from 

on high, “Your 

love_ has said good - bye.” Blue moon of 

G D7 ' 

Ken-tuck-y, keep 

G 

on 

y ft 
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shin - in’,_ 

ft *4 

Shine oj 

G 

i 

y w r 

die one that’s gone and left me 

C7 

iue. 

G . 
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iPIT 
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r 
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w w 

ft *4 

I 

said, B 

1— 

1 © 

lue Moon of Ken-tuck-y, keep on shin - in 

D7 G 
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[line on the one that’s 
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1 1 f 
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J 
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gone and left me blue, 

n»G . D7 

I said, Bln 

i 

e Moon of ICen-tuck-y, keep on shin-ing, Shine 

G C 

X tt 

v 
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1 
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m P P P P 

rm - 





P m 1 
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. W P_L_L_L_T 



1 1 11 


v ^ i i i i i 

* 1 i 

on the one that’s gone and left. 

ft « G C 

_ me blue_ Well, it was on one moon-light night, 

G D7 G 

Jr ft ^ » 
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P P P 



n « n 



fm 
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P 
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y • 



stars shin-in’ bright, Whis 

»» . . . C7 

B 1 

- per on 

high, 

G 

love 

said good - bye. 

D7 

Blue Moon of ICen- 
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J/ ft 
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^ 9 P. 



tuck-y, keep on shin-ing,_ Shine on the one that’s gone and left me blue_ 























































































































































































































































Eight More Miles to Louisville 


sheet music key: F 

Jp 


A7 


I 


A7 


Grandpa Jones • 1947 

D 




m 


-77 
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I’ve trav - eled ov - er this coun - try wide,_ 

There’s sure to be_ a gal some - where that 

Now, I can pic - ture in my mind the 

A7 D G 


1 


seek - in’ for - tune fine,_ 

you like best of all, 

place we’ll call our home, 

A7 


Now, 

And 


i 




~« m 

V 

W 




Up 

and 

down 

the 

two 

mine 

is 

down 

in 

Lou 

from 

those 

lit - 

tie 

tots 




coast lines I’ve 

is - ville, she’s 

for two, we’ll 


trav - eled ev - ’ry 

long and she is 

nev - er want to 


A7 




3 


si 


where, 

taH, 

roam, 

A7 


From 

But 

The 







m. 

-- 

■m 


long 

the 

line, 

I’m 

through 

the 

land, 

I’m 

blue - 

grass 

lulls, 

Where 

A7 


D 

A7 



Port - land east to 

she’s the land that 

place is right for 

D A 7 


Port - land west, and 

you can’t find a 

my love - site is 

D G 


back 

ramb 

in 


them 


m 


~o - 

mine._ 




g° 

on 

gent 

D 


in’ now to the place that’s best, 

my way this_ ver - y day 

ly flows the_ 0 - hi - 0 




T, TJ 


that_ old home - town of 

to_ win her heart and 

by a place caUed Tou - is 

G 


hand. Oh! 
ville_ 


£ 






£ 


TF 


Eight 


more miles and 


Tou - is 


ville_ 




te i'J 


wiU come in - to - my view,_ 

E7 A 7 




m 


3=c 
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Eight more miles on this old road, I’U nev - er more be blue,. 


-Hr- 


— 

57 = 



rb—:- 1 -- 
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r • 
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J 0 

i =»L- 

J f J 
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knew some day that I’d come back, I knew it 

D A7 D G D 


B3 


from the start, 

A 7 D 


¥ 


ms 


m 


heart. 


Eight 


more 


miles 


to Tou - is 


ville. 


the home - town of 


my 
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Foggy River 


Fred Rose 



fa 




e 


~o~^ 

love 

No 




Your 


A7 


is cold - er than the 

to - mot - row on this 


fog 

fog 


gy nv - er, 

gy riv - er, 


3 = 3 = 




f 


f 


o 


a- 

You left 
A mist 


Blow 

On 


1 


mg o er 
ly mem 


a heart of stone. _ 

■’ties ling - er on_ 

A7 


me strand - ed in this 
of sor - row chills a 










fog 

fog 


gy 

gy 


nv - 
riv 


er, 

er, 


Drift 

Ev 


ing 

’ry 


help - less and a - lone._ 
tiling I love is gone.. 



- \- 





-h 


l 

n3m- 

vn -5 — © 

•- J— 

— • 

—J—* 

d 

- G 

■ - J— 

—e- 

Or 


J J- j i 


Can’t 

A1 ■ 

A7 


es - cape 
ways knew 


this brok - en heart 

some day you’d let 

D 


of mine, There’s no free-dom an - y - 

me down, I’ve got troub-les on my 





m 

-h 


W 

— GLl - 

m 

o 

more:- 


& • 

Heav 

en 

J J 

help me 

m 

on 

this 

fog - gy 

riv - er, 

mind, 

A7 


Guess 

I’m 

doomed to 

sail 

D 

this 

fog - gy 

riv - er 


t 




—- 

_ 

--#L- 

Help 

me 

find 

Tin 

I 

leave 


o- 

shore.. 

hin d. 


that 

your 


dis 

love 


tant 

be 


































































































































Happy on the Mississippi Shore 



£ 


£ 




E 




D7 




G7 




0 m 


0 0 0 0 


I love that riv - er, and will for - ev - er, it’s call - in 5 ev - 5 ry-where I go. 

C G7 C 


E 


m 






To that land I’m go - in’, nev - er gon - na roam no 

F _ C G7 


more,. 






m i J i 


1 




0 0 -0 






I’ll be so hap - py with Mam-my and Pap - py 

m 


on that Mis - sis - sip - pi 

G7 

m 


shore.. 


Yo-de- 




m 



Chil - dren are a - play - in’ ’round that cab - in door, Peo - pie sing - in’ on the riv - er shore, 

Roll a - long, old riv - er, take me as you go, You’re the best com - pain - ionb that I know, 







F7 

C 

D7 


G 

7 

-m— 

- 0 



- 

-t— | 

1 

-Ha- m - m 

-a-P-*- 

—^ 

-- 



- 0 

0 

^— 

^—J—^—= 

- 

4+*— —* 

—"H- 




Hap - pi - ness is with them ev - ’ry night and day, On that riv - er they will stay. 

When the Mas - ter calls me, lay me down to rest hi the land that I love best. So I can 
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I’ve Got the Big River Blues 


Delmore Brothers 





Ddim7 


=S 


i 




* 




Let it 
Give me 
My old 
If' my 

G7 


ram,_ 

back_ 

gal’s— 
boat_ 


it 

old 


let 
my 
good old 
sinks with 


pour,_ 

boat,_ 

pal,— 

me,_ 


And 


Let it 
I’m gonna 
she looks 

I’ll go 

A7 


r am 


sail. 


a 

if 


like_ 

down,. 


, 

y- 


V- 




d= 



--- 



— # 

-t— 

9 

J ^ 

J 



- *4* 


-0- 



whole lot more, ’Cause I’ve_ got the_ big riv-er blues, 

it will float, ’Cause I’ve_ got the_ big riv-er blues, 

wat - er - fowL And I’ve_ get the_ big riv-er blues, 

don’t you see,_ ’Cause I’ve_ got the_ big riv-er blues, 


0 ti, L P K- 

-K-t- 

Ddim7 

—k-- 



¥TV J 

—J 1 J. 

J' 4^= j 

J* J' 

-\- 

—, J,— 



Let it 
I’m goin’ 
There’s no 
Now I’m 


nse,_ 

back. 

one_ 

gon 


to 

to 

na 


let it 
Mus - cle 
cry for 
say good 


faH,_ 

Shoals,_ 

me,_ 

bye,- 


The 

And 


Let the 
Times are 
fish - es 
if I 


waves_ 

bet - ter_ 

have_ 

sink_ 



grand old 
let me 


spree 

die, 


_ When I. 


’Cause I’ve. 


get the_ 

got the_ 


big 

big 


riv - er 
riv - er 


blues. 

blues. 





































































































sheet music key: C 


Jambalaya 

(On the Bayou) 


Hank Williams • 1952 


E7 




m 






m 


= i 


Good - bye, 
Thi - bo 
Set - tie 


Joe, 

deaux, 

down 


me. 


me got-ta go,_ 

Fon - tain - eaux, 

far from town, get me 


oh, 

the place is 
a 


my, oh,_ 

buzz - in’,_ 

pi - rogue,. 


Me got - ta 

Kin - folks_ 

And I’ll_ 




m 




5 


m 


f 


go_ pole the pi - rogue down 

come to see Y - vonne_ by 

catch_ all the fish_ in 


U 


i j. £ 


the bay - ou,_ 

the doz - ens,. 

the bay - ou,_ 


My Y 
Dress in 
Swap my 


1 




vonne, 

style 

mon’ 


the sweet - est one, 

and go hog wild, 

to buy Y - vonne 


me, oh, 
me, oh, 
what she 


my, oh,_ 

my, oh,_ 

need, oh,_ 


Son of a 




ft 




H. 


gun, 


we’ll have big fun 




1 


on the bay - ouAr 

E7 






Jam - ba - lay - a and a craw - fish pie and fi - le gum - bo,_ 


’Cause to 


4 




& 


m 




m 


m 


i 




night I’m gon - na see my ma cher a - mi - o,_ 

E7 


Pick gui 


m 






m 


tar, 


fill fruit jar, 


and be 


fI j. i 


gay, oh,_ 

A 


Son of a 


zz 




gun, 


we’ll have big 


fun 


on 


the bay 


otu 
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Kentucky 


Karl Davis & Harty Taylor • 1947 


Blue Sky Boys recording in G 

G j 

■ 7 d - 


1 


D7 


g J k - h j g 


r-'rf 






Ken-tuck-y, 


_you are the dear-est land out-side of heav-en to me,_ 


Ken- 


4 




J i 


j 




$ 


P 


c 


r^mj 


7 ^ | C 


tuck - y,_ 


G i A 




your laur - el and your red - bud tree. 

D7 


r 


When 


1 


£ 


g r r— ‘ t- p 


| 7 m 




P 


~rr 


r ,? 1 rwttr 

I want to rest up - on a grace ■-ful moun-tain so high,_ 


I die,_ 


For 


l* ( . 1 j * = j J ^ 

^ h rj 



G 



m _ m. 

- m 

m. 


°— 

\ ^ 

0 - 

* •- 

JLr 

4 * ' - 

r 


that is_ where God will look for me. 


Kentucky, you are the dearest land outside of heaven to me, 
Kentucky, I miss your laurel and your redbud nee. 

When I die, I want to rest upon a graceful mountain so high, 

For that is where God will look for me. 

Kentucky, I miss die voices singing in die silvery moonlight, 
Kentucky, I miss die hound dog chasin’ coon. 

I know that my mother, dad, and sweetheart are a-waiting for me, 
Kentucky, I will be coming soon. 

When I die, I want to rest upon a graceful mountain so high, 

For that is where God will look for me. 
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Kentucky Waltz 


Bill Monroe *1938 



G7 










/ 

^- 







_ 



1 







nm 


VMJ 








«jn 



~6 





an 


end - ed too soon. 


As I 












































































































































































sheet music key: D 


Louisiana Man 


Doug Kershaw *1961 



At birth,Mom and Pa-pa called their lit - tie boy Ned, Raisedhim on the banks of a riv - er bed, A 

They call Ma-maRi-ta and my Dad - dy Jack, Lit - tie ba-by brother on the floor that’s Mack, 



house-boat tied to a big tall tree, A home for my Pa pa and my Ma-ma and me. The 

Bren and Lin are the fam - ’ly twins,_ Big broth-er Ed’s_ on the bay - ou fishin’_ 


$ »d , i , n i , ^ 

-kr 



0 - 0 


M f 

U 

-1 -V 

f * j J r J J t J J 

aL-« ! 

-J-J- 

i 1 _a 1 


• —■ 

# * 

-V- 


clock strikes three, Pa-pa jumps to his feet, A1 - read - y Ma - ma’s cook-in’ Pa - pa some-thing to eat, At 
On the river floats Pa-pa’s great big_ boat,_ That’s— how_ Pa pa goes_ in - to town,_ 


- 








M r 


u 



- * 

—0 

— 

- 0 


0 

-0 - 

' ' a 

' a 

F 

d 0 

d 




d fl 

i 

0 

0 

d 

: =F 


half past Pa-pa, he’s a - read - y to go, He jumps in his pi - roque, head - ed down the bay-ou. He’s got 
Takes ev’ry bit of a night and a day To even reach a place where peo - pie stay_ 


t 


D7 G 




r ej 1 " 


fish-ing lines strung a-cross the Lou-’si - an-a riv - ers, Got - ta catch a big fish for us to eat, He’s set-tin’ 
I canhardly wait un - til to-mor-row comes a-round, That’s the day my Papa takes the furs to town_ 



traps in the swamps, catch - in’ an - y - thing he can, Got - ta make a liv - in’, he’s a 

Papa prom-ised me Ned and I could_ go, SKIP_ TWO_ BARS_ VERSE 2_ 



Lou-’si - an - a Man, Got - ta make a liv - in’, he’s a Lou - ’si - an - a Man_ 

_ E - ven let me see_ a_ cow - boy_ show. I seen the 



Musk - rat hides hang-in’ by the doz-ens, E - ven got a la - dy mink, a musk-rat’s cou - sin, 

cow-boys andlndians for the first time,_ Then I told_ my pa-pa, “I got-ta go a - gain,”_ 

P 

Got ’em out dry - in’ in the hot, hot sun, To - mor - row Pa - pa’s gon - na turn ’em in - to mon’. 

Pa - pa said, “Son, we got lines to run, We’ll come_ back a - gain, first there’s work to be done.” 

repeat Bridge and last A of Verse 1 
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sheet music key: C 

rt «a ^ 

M-I A 

\ 

^j 

hH 

i 

C/D 

i 

5-S-I- 

-P-P-I 

Curley Willian 

is & Billy Simmons • 1950 

A7 


rv 'ii t* 

V 




n 





1 J 




m 


_ 


9 * 

_ 

L 



~ 

9 ^ •9 



_ 

J TJ 


J 

B 

W- 

y the M - I, crook - ed let 

B7 t 

j- 0 

ter, crook-ed let - ter, I, 

V F#7 B i 

crook - ed let - te 

7 

r, crook - ed let - ter, I, 

E7 

J/ WlLTI 




1 " 




A 1 - 

- 1 w 

P WHm W 


0 1 




rrS ft 

J #K 

n 9 n 

r ft r n 


n 


r t 

vnv 0 n 

u _ U 

T y m* w 

9 9 

|y 

J 


Hump-bac 

rt u tt A-- 

k, hump - hack, I, 

i—.j t 

Mis-sis-sip-pi, Hot 

v - in’ down to New 0 

r - 1 

eans, 

i 

A7 


-’ 




™ ■ 





A ^8 


T n 

V 






f fT *TT_fl 



] J 







m •^ * m ^ • 0 ^^ 

•^ 

m 9 * 



9 *^ 


And it f 

ows rig! 

B/ 

it by_ my_ Ten 

' A 

-nes-see home, where hi 

F«7 B7 

0 J- 

s - to - ry wa 

s made by Steam - 

E7 

boat 

/ 

Bill, 

* U n 

k 



k 


1 N 

\ 

^ T fl 




A 





r rS ft 

) 

n n 

m n nr 

) 

^J? 


1 u 


7- f 


J J 

y y 

m s' m • ~ 

^ m \r 



M-E - 

A , U A 

Y V 

M - 

r r i 

P - H - I 

- S, Mem - phis is the town I 

A 7 D 

mean. 

rj *f n 





■ 

Jf ffUTI 










K i 



I 








H s 




O' a o © - 


VmJ 




~Jr 

m 

-—- m 

^ - 

’W 

ay do 

7 

r # 

wn yo 

n - der in the lain 

- - ^L- W VV 

i of cot-ton, folk like mine are ne’er for - got - ten, What a 

E7 

^ k rr 

k 

rs 


k 


al i 

n p 




□^ * 



A 

K 

f>N tt 



r 



m 



) 

Lj 

vm; 



•* 

#L a 9 


J 9 


9 


j 

w 

0 M fj A 

on - de 

L 

r-ful t 

l 

trill _ it is 

to be_ down in Mem-phis, 

Te 

n - nes - see,_ By the 

A7 

y Butt— 









■ 


^ T H 










> 

rM tt i 



m 


9 

• 


~W 

r 

vnv m ^ • 

m - • 


^ 9* ^ 


9 • 



M - I, 

tK- * 

crook - ed let - ter, crook - e 

B7 > 

diet - ter,I, crook 

\ FS7 B 

ed let - ter, croc 

7 

)k - ed let - t 

E7 

er, 

k 

\ 

A 

un 

k 

,---1 --- 

,, 



n 

\ 

13 

A 1 i 

i 1 w 



0 ,l 

t 

1) 


rrS ft 

) m h 




n 


V 


vm/ m i i 

L )U 

IM U m •m 

A _ 9 «L 

Lz 

-- 


Hump-hack, hump - hack, I, 

Mis-sis-sip-pi, flow - in’down to New C 

)r - leans, 
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Me and Bobby McGee 


Kris KristofFerson & Fred Foster • 1969 


U 


l=e 


m 


5 




m 




Bust - ed flat in Bat - on Rouge, head-in’ for the trains, 

From the coal mines of Ken - tuck - y to the Cal - i - for - nia sun, 

E7 


feel - in’ near - ly 
Bob - by shared the 


£ 


j ^ J J 




m <\ 


fad - ed as my jeans, _ 
se - crets of my soul,_ 


Bob - by flagged a die - sel down. 


Stand-in’ right be-side me, Lord, through 


just be - for it rained, 
ev- ’ry-thing I done, 


*4 


fe=E5 










took us all the way to New Or - leans,, 
and ev - ’ry night she kept me from the cold, 

A7 


_ I took my har-poon out of my dir-ty red ban- 

Then some-where near Sa - li - nas, Lord, I let her slip a - 










TT 




m 


dan-na, and was blow-in’ sad while Bob-by sang the blues,, 
way,_ look-in’ for the home I hope she’ll find, 

A E7 


_ With them wind-shield wip-ers 

And I’d trade all of my to ■ 

A 




J » * J — 


slap - pin’time and Bob-by clap-pin’ hands, we fin-’lly sang up ev-’ry song that driv-er knew., 
mor-rows for a sin-gle yes-ter - day,_ hold-in’ Bob-bv’s bod - y next to mine.. 

*# D — ' ' ' A E7 






T 


* 4 : 


Freed-om’s just an - oth - er word for noth-in’ left to lose, 

A D 


noth-in’ ain’t worth 
noth-in’ left is 




3 - 3 


i 9 I 9 

noth - in’, but it’s 

all she left for 

A 


i 


<> 

free, 

me,. 


Feel-in’ good was eas - y, Lord, when 


4 


U 


E7 








Bob-by sang the blues, 


and feel - in’ good was good e - rough for meR 


* 4 : 


E 


a m wm 


t 


t - 


good e- rough for 


and Bob-by Me - Gee.. 


me 

































































































































































































































Miss the Mississippi and You 


Bill Halley • 1932 


JP ¥ a 














m 4 J 

- # 

- # 

-L-i 

•-V 

^5 

- # 

# 


_ 

# # 

# 


■-—* 

- # 



U 


I’m grow-ing tired of the big cit - y’s lights, 

A°7 a d 




Tired of the glam-our and 

A G + 






It 1 

tired of the sights, 

B7 


~a 


U 


2 


hi all my dreams I am roam-ing once more 

E7 






It 1 

Back to my home on the old riv - er shore. 

£ A D Dm A E7 A 





g 


JJ-HJ ' J. 


Q ' Jv j 


4 


is* 


I am sad and wear - y, far a-way from home, Miss die Mis-sis - sip-pi and you, 
Mem-o-ries are bring-ing hap-py days of yore, 

E7 A D Dm A E7 


gg§ 


g 


J. Oj. 


m 


u 


dear. 

A 


Days are dark and drear y, 
Mock-ing-birds are sing - ing 

A 7 D 


ev - ’ry-where I roam, 
’round the cab - in door. 




Miss the Mis-sis - sip-pi and 

Film 


U 


you.. 

B7 


Roll - ing the wide world o - ver,_ 


A1 - ways a - 


E7 

m 


gg§ 


j. in 




lone and blue,_ 


blue.. 


Noth - ing seems to cheer me 
Long - ing for my home-land, 


tin - der heav-en’s 
mud - dy wat-er’s 


6 »J Dnl - 4 

\ 

i-S-P-- 

E7 > 

\ 



—V 

m' -—- 

§ J. 

i— 

• • 




-- — *5^ 

m- 

A — 

fat 

» J 


dome, 

shore. 


Miss the Mis-sis - sip-pi and you. 


0 - de - lay- ee - o, de - lay- ee, Dee - o - 


E7, 



n--r 

-r 

7 ‘ ^-r 

fl 1 

-j -* -*- 7- 


' J- nJ ' 1 j J 

• p- *p « 

J J 

— J—d - 

m- 

> ? g =i: 


lay-ee-o, 


Mis-sis - sip-pi. 


and_ 


you.. 



































































































































































































































Rodgers & Neville • 1933 


Mississippi Delta Blues 






F87 


Bm7 






=i 


g 




and ev - en pals_ that I know 

the old folks sing them_ old 

A Atf°7 Bm7 E7 


m 


With friends a - round 
I long to hear_ 


<> 

are true, 
melo - dies, 




X 




•__ 4> 

Still Fm lone ly, home - sick and blue, 
“Swanee Riv - er,”_ “Sweetand Low,”_ 


dtA 


er, - 

A°7 E 


There’s no one_ 

That sweet mag-no-lia 


m 






mm 


,h 






*» 


who can cheer me when Fm a - lone,_ 

per-fume_float-ing on the breeze, 

E7 A 


Long-ing for_my Miss-iss-ipp - i 

Way down south is where I long_to 

FH7 Bm 


x J- J j 




IZZ 


• * 

on that Missisip-pi shore, 


U 


home. 

g°- 

E7 


Way down in the del-ta 




»N J j 




w 


j j j j 


*4 


In that muddy wat-er, 

Ctt7 




JfW' ° 

I long to be_ once more. 

FUm B7 


When night shad - ows 


w- J J 


~Q~ 


J J p J 1 J j 

You can near old Gran-ny sHoutl_ 


creep a - bout_ and the whippoorwills call, 



wat-er in_ my shoes, 


When I get that Mis-sis-sip-pi Del-ta Blues_ 


& M «. k — 

E7 

V 


m 







J U / 


—#- 

= * 1 g== 





De o de lay ee hee,_ o lay ee hee, de yo de lay ee ee_ee ay hee 














































































































































































































































Jimmie Rodgers • 1929 


Mississippi River Blues 




ris - ing just like an eve-ning tide. 

A" " E7 


I’m just like a sea-gull that’s left the 


¥ 


e 


P 






N c JJlJ j 


* 


sea,. 


Oh your mud-dy wat-erS; they keep on call - ing me. 


CHORUS 


JMA, 


u 

----T 



• J- q* frJ- 

—*-*-*-• 

4 f—» ” 

J- i' J flj 




I’m going to pack my grip and head that way,_ 

A ' " E7 


You’ll see me 


^ J J 7 P • 5 fw 






hang-ing ’round a-gain some day, 

B7 ' E7 " A 


U 


P =3 


’Cause I know that’s the on-ly way to lose 

E7 A 


The 






Fine 


u 


Mis-sis-sip - pi Riv-er blues,_ 

A 


The Mis-sis - sip-pi Riv-er Blues._ 

E7 


uj n i 










VERSE 2 


I’ve of - ten rid-den on your bos-om from Mem-phis down to New Or-leans,_ 

iP E7 A 


T - 7 h 


V J 






Dream-ing o - ver mud-dy wat-ers, flow-ing through fa-mil - iar scenes. 

D A 


» ~ ^ J-^ J J 1 8 J. 


c 


X 



E7 


And when I hear the whis-tle_ 


of an old steam - boat,. 

A 


Down that 


n c i J J'J j 


Mis-sis-sip-pi Riv-em 


a - gain I’m go-ing to float. 





























































































































































































































































































The River 


Victoria Shaw & Garth Brooks • 1991 


9 : c 








Tyrr r^jr Tyrr 


r P r r pr r yr 

F/C 






You luiow a dream is lilce_ 

Too man - y times we stand 

C/E 




a riv - er,_ ev-er chang- in’ as it flows, And the 

a - side_ and let the wat - ers slip a - way, ’Til what 

Dm 7 G 


1 


• KZF 

that must fol - low where it goes_ Try - ing to 

has_ now be - come to - day_ So don’t you 


dream - efls just_ a ves - sel 

we put off ’til to - mor - row 



sit 


up - on_ the shore - line_ and say you’re sat - is - fied,_ 



C F/CC F/C_ _ C F_ 

• ji.rj i j J j\ i j g 


C/E 


4 


Andl will sail my ves-sel ’til the riv - er runs dry,_ 

Yes, I will 

Dm7 G Am G/B C F/C C 

J~ J J J J I J ^ 


Lilce a bird up-on the wind, these 


m 


m m 


wat - ers are_ my sky. I’ll nev - er reach my des - ti - na - tion if I nev - er try, So I will 



F/C C 

1 

F= 


G 

== 2 =^ 

7 



c 

(* 


— > —■ 


-*- m 

-# 



- m 


J 

L 



sail my ves - sel ’til the riv - er runs_ dry. 
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And there’s bound to be_ rough wat - ers, and I know I’ll take_some falls,_ 


But with the 
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good Lord as_ my cap - tain, I can make it through them all. 



D G/DD 




G/D 






D/Fll 




Yes I will sail my ves-sel ’til the riv - er runs dry, Like a bird up-on the wind, dtese 
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wat - ers are_ my sky. I’ll nev - er reach my des - ti - na - tion if I nev - er try, So I will 
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sail my ves - sel ’til the riv - er runs dry,_ Yes, I will sail my ves - sel ’til the 














































































































































































Rock About My Saro Jane 

from Uncle Dave Macon • 1927 
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Fve got a wife and five little children, Be-lieve I’ll make a trip on the 




bigJdac-millan. 


Bm A7 






Bm A7 D 





set down and sing, And rock a-bout 


G A7 D 



my Sa - ro Jane. 


Boiler busted and the whistle done blowed, 
The head captain done fell overboard. 

Oh, Saro Jane! 


Engine gave a crack and the whistle gave a squall, 
The engineer gone to the Hole in the Wall. 

Oh, Saro Jane! 


Yankees built boats for to shoot them rebels, 

My musket’s loaded and I’m gonna hold her level. 
Oh, Saro Jane! 


from Singing America’s History © 2011 by Hoyle Osborne, Obscure Origins Music (BMI) 


















































































































































Rocky Top 


Felice & Boudleaux Bryant • 1967 
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Wish that 1 was on of Rock-y Top, down in the Ten-nes-see hills, 
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Ain’t no smog - gy smog on Rock-y Top, ain’t no tel - e - phone bills. 
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Once I had a 
I’ve had years of 


girl on Rock-y Top, 
cramped - up cit - y life, 


half bear, the oth - er half cat, 

trapped like a duck in a pen, 
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Wild as a mink, but 

sweet as so - da pop, 

I 

still dream a - bout 

that. 


All I_know is it’s a pit - y life can’t be sim - pie a - gain. 
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Rock-y Top, you’ll al - ways be home, sweet home, to me, Good of 
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Rock-y Top, Rock-y Top Ten - nes - see, Rock-y Top Ten - nes - see. 

























































































































Roll Along, Kentucky Moon 


recorded in C 


Bill Halley • 1932 
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Where are you, old moon of Ken 
At dawn-ing fond hopes come to 

E7 Bm 
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tuck - y?_ 
cheer me, 

E 


There’s some - bod - y lone-some and blue,_ 
But twi - light bring sor - rows a - new, 

A B7 


With noth - ing, it 
And night finds me 


E7 


£ 






-er- 




seems, but mem-’ries and dreams, Wait-ing to whis-per to you:_ Day is 

here, the world sad and drear, Send-ing this mes-sage to you:_ 
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done and here am I, 

E7 A 


a - lone, and you know why, Roll a - long, roll a - long, Ken-tuck-y moon. 
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Shed a ray of sil-vYy light 

A 


on the one I love to - night, Roll a - long, roll a - 
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long, Ken-tuck-y moon. 


You were watch-ing on high as we whis - pered “good - 
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But wher - ev - er you may 
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bye,” ’Twas a love dream that end - ed too soon. 
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be, go bring her back to me, Roll a - long, roll a - long, Ken-tuck-y moon. 
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Oh de - lay-ee-oh,_ oh lay ee oh,_ oh - lay-ee._ 


lead sheet created by Hoyle Osborne • mail@hoyleosborne.com 








































































































































































































































































Run Softly, Blue River 


sheet music key: C J° hnn >' Cash * 1959 




Run soft - ly, blue riv - er, my dar - lin’s a - sleep. Run soft - ly, blue riv - er, run cool and deep. Oh, I 



thrill to her kiss-es, and she thrills to mine. Run soft - ly while she sleeps and dreams for a time_’Cause she 



dreams of to - mor - row, when she’ll be my wife, 



And I pray that as peace-ful as you 




is our life, And if your 


l | J l|| ==F 


1 \9 


j ij F 1 

J J J # 1 j-——• * 

^2 _ CP 

rj ^ • 

0 0 w. a- 


mur - mur-ing southes me till I’m sleep - ing, too, Run soft - ly blue riv - er, we’ll both dream with you. 


CODA: First vocal line, ending with “deep”, repeat ad lib 
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Steamboat Keep Rockin’ 


sheet music key: E minor / G 
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Carson J. Robison • 1928 
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Blow,_ 

South 


you_ 

land. 


whis-tle,_ 
call - in’,. 


A u E m— 

t r»r 




Nev - er heard a sweet - er song.. 
’Way down there in New Or - leans,. 

Am Em B7 Em 
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Roll. 


on,. 


steam - boat,. 


Take me back where 1 be - long_ 

Take me to that land of dreams.. 
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Cap - tain, won’t you lis - ten, ’cause I’m hur-ry-in’ home, 
There’s a lit - tie brown-eyed maid-en wait-in’for me,_ 

B7 Em— 

W- 


Keep that fire-man bus-y, make that old en-gine moan, 
hi that land of cot-ton where I’m long-in’ to be_ 

A7 D7 
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1 






X^ 
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A 

A 


wear 

way_ 


y- 

down_ 


trav-’ler, 
yon-der, _ 


Gtf°7 


Go - in’ back, no more to roam_ 

Lord-y, lord - y, hear my plea_ 
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Steam 


boat. 

D°7 


just keep on rock-in’, rock - in’, Steam 
just keep on go - in’, go - in’ 


boat, just keep them pad-dies knock-in’. 

just keep that whis-tle blow-in’. 
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Though you’re not the 
Tell them this is 


Rob-ert E. Lee,, 
my luck-y day,. 


X 


Keep on mov-in’ like you’re try-in’ to be 

Make them oth-er boats get out of the way.. 

Grt°7 D7 B7 
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Steam - boat, just keep that smoke a - roll - in’, Hear my lone - some song_ 

just keep a - rock - in’, rock - in’, Don’t get noth - in’ wrong.. 

E7 Am B7 Ctt°7 G E^7 D7 G 
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Blow, 


blow, 


steam-boat. 


blow, 


Take me back where I be 


long.. 
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Tennessee Stud 


Jimmy Driftwood • 1958 
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A-long a-bout eight-een and twen-ty five I left Ten-nes-see ver-y much a - live, I 



nev-er would have made it through the Ar-kan-sas mud If I had-n’t been a-rid-in’ on the Ten-nes-see Stud. 



The Ten-nes-see Stud was long and lean, The col-or of the sun and his eyes were green,_ 


V a I i 11 i p p p I 




m m 






He had the nerve and he had the blood, And there nev-er was a horse like the Ten-nes-see Stud. 


I had some trouble with my sweetheart’s pa, 

One of her brothers was a bad outlaw. 

I sent her a letter by my uncle Thud, 

And I road away on the Tennessee Stud. 

One day I was riding in a beautiful land, 

I run smack into an Indian band. 

They jumped their nags with a whoop and a yell, 
And away we rode like a bat out of hell. 

I circled their camp for a time or two 
Just to show what a Tennessee horse can do. 

The redskin boys couldn't get my blood 
'Cause I was a-riding on the Tennessee Stud. 

I drifted on down into no-man's land, 

We crossed the river called the Rio Grande. 

I raced my horse with the Spaniards bold, 

’Til I got me a skin full of silver and gold. 

Me and a gambler, we couldn't agree, 

We got in a fight over Tennessee. 

We jerked our guns, he fell with a thud, 

And I got away on the Tennessee Stud. 


I got just as lonesome as a man can be, 

A-dreamin’ of my girl in Tennessee. 

The Tennessee Stud’s green eyes turned blue, 
’Cause he was a-dreamin’ of a sweetheart, too. 

I loped right back across Arkansas, 

And I whupped her brother and I whupped her pa. 
I found that girl with the golden hair, 

And she was a-ridin’ on a Tennessee mare. 

Stirrup to stirrup and side by side, 

We crossed the mountains and the valleys wide. 

We came to Big Muddy, then we forded the flood, 
On the Tennessee mare and the Tennessee Stud. 

Pretty litde baby on the cabin floor, 

And a little horse colt playin’ ’round the door. 

I love that girl with the golden hair, 

And the Tennessee Stud loves the Tennessee mare. 
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Tennessee Waltz 


sheet music key: C 

ft u a 


A 



Redd Stewart & Pee Wee King • 1948 
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I was waltz-ing with my dar-lin’ to the Ten-nes - see_ Waltz_ When an 
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old friend I hap - pened to see,_ In - tro - 
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duced him to my loved one, and_ while they were_ waltz - ing, My 


friend 


stole 



my sweet 


E7 
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know just how much I have lost,_ Yes, I 



lost my lit - tie dar - lin’ the_ night they were_ play - ing The 
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Boatman’s Dance 


sheet music key: F sun S b > ? the Vir g inia Minstrels • 1845 
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The 

boat - 

man 

dance andthe 

boat - man 

sing, 

the 

boat - man 

up 

to 

ev - 

’ry - tiling, And 

I 

went 

on 

board_ the 

oth - er 

day 

to 

hear what the 

boat - man 

had 

to say, 

I’ve 

come 

this 

time, I’ll_ 

come no 

more, 

— 

let me 

loose, 

HI 

g°- 

on_ shore_ 
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when the boat - men come on shore, they spend their mon-ey and they work for more. 
There I left my pas - sion loose, they clapped me in_ the_ cal - a - boose. 
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A7 




9 W 





s 


3 


A 7 D 


Hi, ho, the boat - man row,_ float - in’ down the riv - er of the 0 - hi - o. 


When you go to the boatmen’s ball, 
Dance with my wife or don’t dance at all. 
Sky blue jacket, tarpaulin hat, 

Look out, boys, for the nine-tail cat. 


When the boatman blows his horn, 

Look out, old man, your hog is gone. 

He stole my sheep, he stole my shoat, 

Then put ’em in the bag and tote ’em to the boat. 

Over the mountain, slick as an eel, 

The boatman slide down on his heel. 

The wind did blow, the waves did toss, 

I believe to my soul, the boaunan’s lost. 
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Cap’ll Jim Reese Said 


collected by Mary Wheeler • Roustabout Songs • 1939 



Oh, Cap’n will you be so good an’ kind? 
Take all the cotton, leave the seed behind. 
Heap seed an’ a few knows, 

Heap stahts an’ a few goes! 

I ain’t gonna tell nobody 
What they done to me, 

But if ever I get to the long plank walk, 

I won’t come here no more! 
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Darling Nelly Gray 

sheet music key: E-flat R11 ' Hanb y * 1856 
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There’s a low_ green_ val - ley on the old Ken - tuck - y shore, There I’ve 

When the moon had climbed the moun - tain and the stars were shin - ing, too, Then I’d 
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whiled man - y hap - py hours a 
take my dar - ling Nel - ly 


way, 

Gray, 


1 




A sit - ting and a - sing - ing by the 

And we’d float down the riv - er in my 

G7 C 
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f 


lit - tie cot - tage door 

lit - tie red ca - noe, 

G7 



Where_ lived 

While my ban 

c 


my_ 


dar - ling Nel - ly Gray, 

sweet - ly I would play. 
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Oh! my poor Nel - ly Gray, they have tak-en you a-way, And I’ll nev-er see my dar-ling an-y more, I’m 
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sit-ting by the riv - er and I’m weep-ing all the day For you’ve gone from the old Ken-tuck-y shore. 


One night I went to see her, but “She’s gone!” the neighbors say. 
The white man bound her with his chain; 

They have taken her to Georgia for to wear her life away. 

As she toils in the cotton and the cane. 


My canoe is under water and my banjo is unstrung. 

I’m tired of living any more. 

My eyes shall look downward and my song shall be unsung. 
While I stay on the old Kentucky shore. 

My eyes are getting blinded and I cannot see my way; 

Hark! there’s somebody knocking at the door — 

Oh! I hear the angels caking and I see my Nelly Gray, 
Farewell to the old Kentucky shore. 

Last Chorus 

Oh! my darling Nelly Gray, up in heaven there they say. 
That they’ll never take you from me any more. 

I’m a-coming, coming, coming, as the angels clear the way. 
Farewell to the old Kentucky shore! 
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Deep River 


sheet music key: D-flat 
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H.T. Burleigh • Celebrated Negro Spirituals • 1917 
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Oh, don’t you want_ 



to go- 
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that gos - pel_ feast,_ That 

C G7 E7 Am G6 




Old-Time Songs Arranged for Stringed Instruments 
Hoyle Osborne • www.hoyleosborne.com • mail@hoyleosborne.com 



















































































































































































Dink’s Song 


adapted from the singing of Dave Van Ronk 



Worn-an 
One of 


I 

these 


love,_ 

mornings, 


long and 
won’t be 


tall,_ 


long,_ 



She_moves her bod - y_ like a can-non - ball._ 

You’ll_ call my name_ and_ I’ll be_ gone. 
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Fare thee well,_oh, hon-ey,_ Fare_ thee well. 









































































































Down by the Riverside 

(I Ain’t Gonna Study War No More) 


19th Century African-American spirimal 
arranged & adapted with new words by Hoyle Osborne 
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I’m gon - na 
We’re gon - na 
I’m gon - na 


lay down 
sing out 
walk in 


my 

in 

the 


sword and shield_ 

har - mo - ny_ 

beau - ty way_ 


down by the riv - er - side,_ 
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Down by the riv-er - side,_ 


I’m gon - na lay down my 

down by the riv - er - side, We’re gon - na sing out in 

I’m gon - na walk in the 
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sword and shield,_ 

har - mo - ny,_ 


down by the riv - er - side, 


Stud-y_ 


war no more. 
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Stud-y. 
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war no more, no more, I ain’t gon-na stud-y war no more, I ain’t gon-na 
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stud - y 


war no more, 


Stud - y_ 


war no 


more._ 


I’m gonna put on my long white robe 
I’m gonna meet my mama and papa there 
I’m gonna walk with the Prince of Peace 
I’m gonna beat my sword into a plough 


new words by Hoyle Osborne © 1997, Obscure Origins Music (BMI) 











































































































































































































Down in the Cane Brake 


from Frank Crumit 
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close 

by 

the 

mill, 

Down 

in 

the cane 

brake, 

there’s 

where 

I’ll 

gP> 





some 

hap - 

py 

day, 





there’s 

where 

ru 

stay, 



there lives a pret - ty gal, her name is Nan - cy Dill, 

down where the yel - low moon is hang - in’ might - y low, 

you’ll hear the wed-ding bells a - ring - in’ might-y gay, 

’long - side my Nan - cy Dill till we are laid a - way, 



1 told her that I loved her, 1 

1 know that she’ll be wait - ing be - 

There’s gon - na be a cab - in, and 

And when we get to Hea - ven and 
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loved her 

ver ■ 

■ y 

long, 

I’m 

gon ■ 

■ na 

ser - 

e ■ 

■ nade 

her 

and 

this 

win 

be 

my 

song: 

side 

the 

cab ■ 

■ in 

door, 

and 

she’ll 

be 

might 

■y 

happy 

when 

I 

teh 

her 

once_ 


more: 

in 

the 

trun - 

■die 

bed, 

there’ll 

be 

a 

dar - 

lirf 

ba - 

by, 

and 

aU 

be - 

cause 

I 

said: 

Pet 

- er 

lets 

us 

in, 

I’ve 

got 

my 

wings 

a 

- flap - 

pin’ 

and 

sing 

to 

her 

a - 

gain: 



Come a - long, come, my boat lies low, she lies high and dry on the 0 - hi - o, 
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Come a-long, come, won’t you come a-long with me, and I’ll take you down to Ten-nes-see_ 
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Down on the Banks of the Ohio 


recorded in D 


Blue Sky Boys • 1936 
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Come my_ 


love,. 


let’s take a —^ 


walk, 


Just 
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While we 
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well 


be, 



I drew my knife across her throat, 

And to my breast she gendy pressed. 
“Oh please, oh please, don’t murder me, 
For I'm unprepared to die you see.” 

I taken her by her lily white hand, 

I let her down and I bade her stand. 
There I plunged her in to drown, 

And watched her as she floated down. 


Returning home ’tween twelve and one, 
Thinking of the deed I done, 

I murdered a girl I love, you see, 
Because she would not marry me. 

— Chorus 


Next day as I was returning home, 

I met the sheriff standing in the door. 

He said, “Young man come with me and go 
Down to the banks of the Ohio.” 

— Chorus 
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Fishing Blues 


recorded key: G 


Henry Thomas • 1929 
transcribed from Geoff Muldaur with The Jim Kweskin Jug Band 


,L—Sj- 






\-r- i-- 

SB f v J 1 d=g 

J -J 


-« 


7 \ 

m m.m.m p 1 

■-- ^ J —, 


Went down the road a - bout_ twelve o’ - clock, I went back home and I 

Went down the stream a - bout_ four o’ - clock, I spied those blue - fish 



got me a pole,_ I went to the hard - ware,_ got me a hook, I 

swim - min’ a - round,_ I got so_ hun - gry, did-n’t know what to do,_ 

Verse 3 - half as long Put on the skil - let,_ slap on the lid,_ 



fit_ that_ hook_ right_ on that line. 

I’m_ gon - na catch_ me a blue - fish, too. 

Nan - cfs gon - na cook 'em with some short - nin’ bread. 



Say, you’ve been a - fish - in’ all the time,_ I’m a-go-in’ fish-in’, too, 



bet your life, your lov-in’ wife 


E7 


catch 


more 


A7 


fish than you, 



An - y fish bite if you got good bait, here’s a lit - tie some - thin’ I would 


0 L - -;- r 


- pH—5 -- 
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tT 




# # X 

^ ^ w 

J J- L 

j * '=*= 

) 

1 

k 


like to re - late,_ An - y fish bite if you got good bait,_ 



I’m a-go-in’ fish-in’, yes, I’m go - in’ fish-in’, I’m a-go-in’ fish-in’, too. 













































































































































































































































sheet music key: G 


Stephen Foster 


The Glendy Burk 


J? % a- 

D A 

1 L 
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The Glen - dy Burk is a might-y fast boat, with a might-y fast cap - tain, too, He 

The Glen - dy Burk has a fun - ny old crew, and they sing_ the boat - man’s song, They 



sits up there on the hur - ri - cane roof, and he keeps his eye on the crew. I 
burn the pitch and the pine - knot, too, for to shove the boat_ a - long. The 

D A 7 D _ _ A 7 


Q a.. 













7m— h— 







9 






9 




, 
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- m 


y» w 

—# 

b = 

p 


can’t stay here for the work’s too hard,_ I’m bound to leave this town, I’ll 

smoke goes up and the en - gine roars, and the wheel goes ’round and ’round, So 

D A 7 D " A7 D 
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fry ft 
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take my duds and_ tote ’em on my back when the Glen - dy Burke comes down. 

fare you well, for I’ll take a lit - tie ride when the Glen - dy Burke comes down. 




A7 


¥ 


1 


town, I’ll 

D 


Ho! 



for Lou’ 

A7 


si - an - a! 


I’m bound 


3 


to leave this 

A7 


take my duds and tote ’em on 



I’ll work all night in the wind and storm, 
I’ll work all day in the rain, 

Till I find myself on the levee dock 
In New Orleans again. 


my back when the Glen - dy Burk comes down. 

A7 D 



= ; 

- 

— 

J= 

— * —L 

0 J ^^0 


J- 



My lady love is as pretty' as a pink, 

I’ll meet her on the way, 

I’ll take her back to the sunny old south, 
And there I’ll make her stay. 


They make me mow in the hay field here 
And knock my head with the flairl, 

I’ll go where they work with the sugar and the cane, 
And roll on the cotton bale. 


So don’t you fret, my honey, dear, 

Oh, don’t you fret, Miss Brown, 

I’ll take you back ’fore the middle of the week, 
When the Glendy Burk conies down. 
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The Gum Tree Canoe 


S.S. Steele • 1867 


sheet music in the key of G 



On Tom-big-bee Riv - er, 


J' ' J' j ' J 

so bright, I was bom, 



In a hut made of husks 



of the tall yel - low 


rl 

D 

— ^ —y— k 

G 

k- 


D 


y- 

-s=5- 

A7 

\ v s 

D 

¥ J J? 

J 1 J 1 J 

— # 

1 
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J ^ 

J’ J 1 J’ - 

s 
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corn, And there I first met with my Ju - la, so ttue, And I rowed her a - bout in my gum tree ca-noe. 


D £ D A D G A7D 
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Sing-ing, row a-way, row, o’er the wat-ers so blue, Like a fea - ther we’ll float in my gum tree ca-noe, 


- 

D G 

— 1 \—\-k-k- F - 

D 

—s—y 

A7 

- h -A — 

D 

-r 1 

^ " J J 1 

J J 1 Z 1 ^ -Jw- 


J 1 J' J" 
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All day in the field, the soft cotton I hoe, 

I think of my Jula, and sing as I go, 

Oh, I catch her a bird with a wing of true blue, 

And at night sail her ’round in my gum tree canoe. 

With my hands on the banjo and toe on the oar, 

I sing to the sound of the river’s soft roar, 

While the stars they look down at my Jula, so true, 

And dance in her eyes in my gum tree canoe. 

One night the stream bore us so far away 

That we couldn’t come back, so we thought we’d just stay, 

Oh, we spied a tall ship with a flag of true blue, 

And it took us in tow with my gum tree canoe. 













































































































































The House of the Rising Sun 


12/8 rhythm 


Em 


A 

2 


adapted by Alan Price • The Animals • 1964 

Em G B7 


f f • g g 


C 




p I J - 2 


P 




1. There is a house in New Or - leans they_ call the Ris - ing Sun, 

4. Oh, moth - er, tell your chil - dren_ not to do what I have done, 


And it’s 


Em 


Em 


B7 


y 






IS 




PP 


0 

I_ know I’m 

of the Ris - ing 


been the ruin of man - y_ a poor boy, and_ God, 

Spend your lives in sin and_ mis - er - y in the House 



Em 


Em 


r i r Hi 


9 


2. 

My 

moth 

- er 

was 

a 

tail - or, 



sewed_ 

my new 

blue 

3. Now 

the 

on 

■ iy 

thing 

a 

gam - bier 

needs 

is a 

suit - 

case and 

a 

5. Well, I’ve 

got 

one 

foot 

on 

the 

plat - form, 


the 

oth - er 

foot on 

the 

6. Now 

there 

is 

a 

house 

in 

New Or - 

leans 

they 

call 

the Ris - 

ing 

B7 

Em 


G 


A 


c 


Em 

B7 









2 I J- 2B 


PP 


y 


jeans, _ 
trunk, 
train,. 
Sun, 

Em 


_ My fath 

And the on 

_ I’m go 

And it’s been 

G 


er was a gam - blin’_ man 

ly time he’ll be_ sat - is - tied 

ing back to New_ Or - leans 

the ruin of man - y a poor boy, 

^ C Em B7 


_ down in New Or - 

is when he’s all_ a - 

to wear that ball_ and 

and God, I know I’m 

Em B7 


o 

7 


leans. 

dtymL 

chain. 


WrW? ms Efafttr airLCr a!i 


one. 



































































































































































I’ve Got Peace Like a River 

Wings of Song # 356 arrangement by Hoyle Osborne • 2009 



D7 


Gtf°7 






-m - 




peace 

lilte 

got 

love 

lilte 


joy 

lilte 


I’ve got 



D/A 


peace 

love 

joy 


like 

lilte 

lilte 


a riv - er, 

a moun - tain, 

a foun - tain, 


A7 


Bm7 


E7 


¥ 


f 


t 


riv - er, 
moun - tain, 
foun - tain, 

Em7/A 


¥ 


I’ve 


got 


peace 

love 

joy 


like 

like 

like 


A7 


nv - er 
moun - tain 
foun - tain 

D 


m 


my 


¥ 


soul._ 



D7 


I’ve 


got 


Gif 7 


D/A 




W 

peace 

lilte 

a 

love 

lilte 

a 

joy 

lilte 

a 


A7 

E7/G# 


¥ 


¥ 


got 


-m - 




peace 

lilte 

got 

love 

lilte 


joy 

lilte 



riv - er, 

moun - tain, I’ve 
foun - tain, 

G E7/G# 


D/A 


A7 


a nv - er, 

a moun - tain, 

a foun - tain, 

G 


I’ve 


m 


o 


peace lilte a riv - er 

love lilte a moun - tain in my soul, 

joy lilte a foun - tain 



























































































Michael, Row the Boat Ashore 


from the Georgia Sea Islands 



Mi - chael, row the boat a - shore, al - le - lu - ia, Mi - chael, 


Em 


Dm 


C/G 


G7 




m 


73 

shore, 


row 


the boat 


al 


le 


lu 


ia. 


Sister, help to trim the sail, alleluia, 
Sister, help to trim the sail, alleluia. 

Brother, lend a helping hand, alleluia, 
Brother, lend a helping hand, alleluia 

Jordan River is chilly and cold, alleluia, 
Chills the body but not the soul, alleluia. 









































Movin’ on Down the River 



Oh,_ Phil 


4 


ft I J. | J i 7 i 1 


a - del - phia’s a fine old town, And so 

G D 


is Cin - cin 




1 




4 


lad - die,, 
nat - i,_ 

A7 


- 9 - 9 

And if the boat don’t stop at the Phil - a - del - phia dock, I’ll go 

The_ streets all lined wi t h ten_ dol - at bills, And the 


on 


to Cin - cin 




nat - l.. 


3 —r 


4 


pretty little girls are plen - ty_ 

* 


i 


P 


P 


r r r 




I’m a - mov - in’ on,_ I’m a - mov - in’ on,_ 


For I can’t stay here for - 






j i t m 


r cj ^ 


i 


m 


w w 


4 


ev - er,_ 

A7 


Oh, the steam is a - ris - in’ and the big wheel’s a - turn - in’, I’m a - 


3 J I 


a 


i r 


mov - in’ on down_ the riv - er._ 


Don’t choose you a girl with a rovin’ eye, 
Don’t choose die one wkh money, 

But choose you die one with the miest heart, 
And kiss her and call her Honey. 

Oh, I love diat girl, she’s a dear litde thing, 
But the tears diey fall and blind me, 

For I can’t help a-thinkin’ once in a while 
About die girls I’ve left behind me. 
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One More River to Cross 



bet - ter 


love 



was nev - er 



# 

more 


A7 

m 

riv - er 




Tis 
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Roll, Jordan, Roll 


sheet music key: E-flat 

A C 


The Book of American Negro Spirituals 

G 7 


o 








Ron, 


di 


Jor - dan, roll, 

cz 


Roll, 




i 


Jor - dan, roll, 

G 7 C 


5 




want 

, c 


to go to heav - en when 1 die,_ 


To hear oP Jor - dan roll. Oh, breth - ren, 

G 7 


3E 


3 


m 


p 


p 


- 


Roll, 


Jor - dan, roll, 


Roll, 


Jor - dan, roll, 


J? r- H^ 


i h 


c^t> p * — 

-——j— 

j j' j 

^ ^^^—j—^ 


want 


4 


to go to heav - en when I die,_ 

C F G 7 

h J ^ 


To hear ol’ Jor - dan roll. 

C G 7 


i 


i 


m 


sv- 


— zr^~ 

Lord, 


Oh, 


broth-ers, 
sin - ner, 


you ought 
you ought 


been there, 
been there, 


Yes, 


my_ 


A 



F G 7 

-k——-— — 

C G 7 

C G 

"I 


4 =^ 

« * j »- V -«- 

-LJ—J—J—j— 

j J ip 

- & - 


4 


sit-tin’ 

c 


up in_ the king-dom, To hear oP Jor - dan roll. Sing it o-ver, Oh, 


roll. 


Oh, 

G 7 


o 


3 


P 


P 


Roll, 

C 




Jor 

A 


dan, roll, 

c: 


Roll, 


m 


Jor - dan, roll, 

C G 7 




J N J 


want to go 


to heav - en when I die,_ To hear oP Jor - dan 


o 

roll. 
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Shall We Gather at the River? 



Ere we reach the shin - ing riv - er, lay 

Soon we’ll reach the shin - ing riv - er, soon 


we 

our 


ev 


’ry bur - den down;_ 


4 


G7 


pil - grim-age will cease;. 

c 


With its 

Grace our 

Soon our 


crys 

spir 

hap 


tal tide for - ev 

its will de - liv 

py hearts will quiv 


5 ^ 


er flow-ing by 
er, and pro - vide 

er with the mel 

G7 


the_throne of_ God? 

a_ robe and_ crown. 

o - dy of_ peace. 






J *• J j 


Yes, we’ll gath - er at the riv - er, the beau - ti - ful, the beau - ti - ful 

F C G7 


nv 


' J - J 


Gath - er with the saints_ at the riv - er that flows by the throne of_ 


o 

God. 
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Shenandoah 


Slowly and freely 



Oh, Shen-an - doah,_ I long to hear you,_ Roll a - way,_you roll-in’ 

Mis - sou-ri, she’s_ a might - y riv-er, 



riv - er, Oh, Shen - an - doah,_ I long to see you,_ A - 

When she rolls down,_ her top - sails shiv-er,_ 



G D A7 D 



way,_ I’m bound a - way, 


’Cross the wide 


Mis - sou 


ri. 



Oh, Shen - an - doah,_ I love your daugh-ter,_ Roll a - way,_you roll-in’ 

Fare - well, my dear,_ I’m bound to leave you,_ 



riv-er, Oh, Shen-an - doah,_ I love your daugh-ter,_ A- 

Oh, Shen - an - doah,_ I’ll not de - ceive you, 




—i n 


Rm 


G D A7 D 



or 


way, 


I’m bound 


way, 


’Cross the wide Mis-sou 


ri. 


from Singing America’s History' © 2011 by Hoyle Osborne, Obscure Origins Music (BMI) 































































































































































Tell That Woman 


recorded in A minor 


Willie Dixon • The Big Three Trio • circa 1950 
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I went up the riv-er just to pack some sacks, 
Big boat up the riv-er on a bank of sand, 


I thought I’d bring me some of my mon-ey back. The 

If she don’t hit deep wat - er she won’t ev - er land My 





t--k-1—T* 

, 





^ ^ J. J J S 


4 

%L- 

C: 

* 


j i i j j j 

w w 

J ^ 



big boat up the riv-er and she won’t come down, My worn - an on the lev-ee just - a act-ing the clown. But 

worn-an just a-shak-in’ and a - clap - pin’ her hands, She thirties she’s gon-na quit me for some oth-er_ man. 




m- 

9 

-FI-— 
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some-bod-y tell_that wom-an, Some-bod-y tell_that wom-an, Some-bod-y tell_that 


V k 
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wom-an, Big boat up the riv-er and she won’t come down. Big boat up the riv-er and she won’t come down. 


CODA 



Big boat up the 


riv - er and she won’t come 



down. 


~ break -16 bars - twice through intro ~ 

Thc rudder on the big boat turnin’ round and round, 

My woman on the levee hoppin’ up and down. 

She thinks she'll have some money when I come to town, 
She’s gonna trail me down just like a natural hound. 

Big boat up the river blowin’ long and sad, 

My woman on the levee feelin’ mighty glad. 

She should-a kept the money that she once had had, 
When I get home it’s gonna be too bad. 
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Wade in the Water 


sheet music key: E minor 


African American spiritual 


B7 


Em 
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Wade_ 


in 


the wat - er,_ 


Wade_ 


in 


the wat - er, child 


ren. 



Wade_ in the wat - er,_ 



See 

that 

host 

all 

dressed 

See 

that 

band 

all 

dressed 

Look 

over 

yon - 

der, 

what 

If you 

don’t be 

- lieve 

I’ve 

been 


C B7 



God’s a - gon - na trou - ble the wat - er. 



in white, 


in red,_ God’s a - gon - na trou-ble the wat - 

do I see?_ 

re - deemed, 


Em 



The 

er_Looks 

The 

Just 



lead - 

er 

looks 

like the 

Is - rael - 

ite, 

like_ 

the 

band 

that_ 

Mo - ses 

led,_ 

Ho - 

iy 

Ghost 

a 

cornin’ on 

me, 

fol - low 

me 

down 

to 

Jor - dan’s 

stream,. 


God’s a - gon-na trou-ble 


the wat - er. 
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The Water is Wide 





o 


wide,. 


A 

ship 

leaned 

there 

is, 

_and 

I 

my 

my 

is 

hack 

lip 

I 

put 

love 

hand 

ill 

Oh, 

hand 

some, 



Bm 


can - not 

get 

o - 

she sails 

the 

sea, 

a - gainst 

ail 

oak, 

to some 

soft 

bush, 

love 

is 

kind, 

G 


A7 


ver, 



9 

- 9 - 


'9 

- 9 — 

S- 

And 

nei - 

ther 

have 


I 

She’s 

load 

ed 

deep 


as 

Think 

ing 

it 

was 


a 

Think 

ing 

the 

sweet 

- 

est 

Gay 

as 

a 

jewel, 


when 


$ 


FSm 


wings 

deep 

might 

flower 

first 


to 

can 

y 

to 

it’s 


m 


be,_ 

tree,_ 

find,_ 

new,_ 

Bm 


o 


o 



Give 

me 

a 

boat 

that ran 

car 

■ ry 

I’m 

two, 

But 

not 

so 

deep 

as die 

love 

in, 

But 

first 

it 

bent, 

and 

dien 

it 

broke, 

I 

pricked 

my 

fin 

ger 

to 

die 

bone,_ 

But 

love 

grows 

old 

_and 

wax 

- es 

cold, 


A7 G D 


And both 

I know 

So did 

And left 

And fades 




shall 

row, 

not 

how 

my 

love 

the 

sweet 

a 

way 



My 

.1 


prove 

est 

like 


love 

sink 

false 

flower 

morn 


9 

O - 

9 

and 

I. 


or 

swim. 


to 

me. 


be 

hind. 


ing 

dew. 



























































































































sheet music key: D 


We Are Crossing Jordan River 

from The Joan Baez Songbook 
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We are cross - ing_ that Jor - dan Riv - er, Want my crown, 

Now,_ when I_ get to heav-en, I’m gonna sit down, 

We are climb - ing_ Ja - cob’s lad - der, I wanna sit down, 

G7 


I want my crown. We are 

I’m gonna sit down. Now_ 

I wanna sit down. Well, we are 

D7 G7 






cross 

when 


ing 

that Jor-dan riv - 

er, 

I 

want 

my 

crown, 

my gold - en 

crown. 

Jor-dan 

I 

get to heav - 

en, 

I’m 

gonna 

sit 

down 

on that gold - en 

throne. 

Jor-dan 

ing 

Ja - cob’s lad - 

der, 

I 

wanna 

sit 

down 

on that gold - en 

throne. 

Jor-dan 


C7 




F, 


Fm 




1 LJ p 


3 






m m 


Riv - er, 

deep 

and 

wide, 

I got 

a 

home 

on the 

oth - er 

side. 


Riv - er, 

chilly 

and 

cold, 

Chills 

the 

body, 

but 

not the 

soul. 

Oh, we are 

Riv - er, 

deep 

and 

wide, 

I got 

a 

home 

on the 

oth - er 

side. 



4 


D7 


G7 




F C 


C F C 








cross 


mg 


that Jor - dan Riv - er,_ 


I want my crown, 


I want my crown_ 
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